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Ob, memory I thou fond de« liver. 

Stir importunate and vain) 
To former joys recurring ever. 

And turning all the past to pain— 
Thou, liko the world, th' oppren'd 

Thy tmilee increase the wretch's woe ; 
Arid she who wants each other blessing, 

In thee must ever find a foe. OOLDSMI' 
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ROBERTINA- 



CHAPTER X 



JmADY Almeria Morden, though ad- 
<vanced in the vale of years, appeared in 
the full meridian oflbeauty, which tinoie 
had not yet impaired by ill-health, nor 
sorrow ever corroded. She had long re- 
sided in an eastern climate, where sh« 
lived with a distant relative, from whose 
decease she now inherited a considerable 
|>roperty, and was. determined to spend 
tlie residue of her. days in retirement 
urith her beloved brotiier. 

She had only, therefore, been acquaint* 
cd with: her niece by name,, never hav- 

WL. II. . B ing 
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iraiitages he not only inherited from a 
l^u^rior ^ducdtion^ but the amiable qua* 
£tie9 which nature faad glt^ him. in an 
^xroellent heart. 

Several, weeks of tnfiinten^pted hap- 
piness united this chosen and select par- 
Igrof frieiids in the Castle of Winterade ; 
^d lo^d MontcAbin no longer an inya^ 
lid, the fawon ipropbsed and fixed on a 
'day to sail, oh the lake. Evcfry aceonob^ 
knodatioh being prepared for ^6 delight- 
fid an excursion, and the weather being 
inost invitingly beautiful, toot a diteent- 
ing voice was heard, and they em* 
bsdked 6n bodrd a pleasure^baige, which 
was moist luxutiantly fitted up for th^ 
(occasion, and displayed t^e taste most 
eons{>icuously of fhe owner: nothing 
Icotdd exo^ed the isplendotir imd ndagnifi** ^ 
Ibence of the effect. 

' in saeh a barge Cleopatra sailed ta 

rae6t Maifk Aiitdny. Light were her 

trails, tradsperolt Uiie; th0 »lver oar 

hsif tAet ihe iatpn^matd wave^ wbidi 

^ noi?^ 
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tityw no tempest threatened; «nd as 
she gently glided down the. calm un* 
ruffled stream, the breath of violets 
scented soft the air. 

The hpppy paKly regflled 08ft m ele- 
gant repast; ; «nd if ih^ wio4 ww a re- 
fleeting ihinx)r of eoroh deUghtefl CQun* 
tenance, the social fiieida enjoyed an 
intercourse most pleasing with each 
other. 

Mune wajat bo|; t»^lectgd «i tUe flea- 
9}tm «f tbQ ctey • wd lady JJwIlfik ^t thj? 
Strang: wd preupifl^ soMtetipu ^f Ijgc 
tiroths^ layoiw^ tb»» witJbt w^ of Wis 



^0J^<?« 

If bliss were every morturs lot, 

And liearts no sorrow ever ka^Wf 
TliCQ lover's .words — ** Forget me notV 
.Could never prove c-hat heerts were tree. 

B 3 In 
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In' absence can we only -find . 

.That hearts from hearts will never stra^- ; 
Mr'heu k>ve is pictcw'd in the mind^ • 

Ni>t time itself can fade away. 

Let myrtle wreaths then crown *my head- 
To me give not the changing rose; 

For though its blush Ihj orient red, 
l^eware the thorn its leaves disclose. 



' Many, have^ sung delightluily, and 
Avitb m&re sdeiic^, but it was impossible 
for .mortdl straiil^ t6 exieed tile souU' 
indtihg patnds of lady Julia's voifce, arid 
her ehra^tUired auditors might well have 
applied to her the words of an enamour! 
ed Italian poet, who hearing his mistress 
sing, did not open 4iis lips for two suc- 
cessive days, at length exclaimed-^ 

" Transported to the skies— 

Methought an angel there 
Breathed such immortal sounds^ 

TbaL holy silence reload,, . . 

' ' And 



• And long forbudu a lover's faJfeHng tongutf, ■ 
To praise the hai-moiiist^ so sweet and ^ouugi** . 

St. Vincent had averted Jiis face dur- 
ing the whole time tlmt lady Julia exe* 
cuted this sweet and simple composition, 
the nnisic of \Vhich Was expressively 
beautiful, from the masterly style and 
elegant taste of Phillips ; but he had on 
many occasions evinced a passionate taste 
for music, and was now importuned ta 
second lady Julia, but in vain* 

" The songs of my country," cried he, 
" are riot effective; there is hcitRer poe- 
try nor melody to recommend them " 

" Oh, there I must positively contra- 
dict your assertion,'' cried lady Almeria 
Morden ; " for you scccn to have forgot 
one of its principal beavties, without 
which, I am certain, nei her pOv^try nor 
music can long retain the r cha: ms — na- 
ture, my good St. Vincent, is a predo- 
minant feature in all African songs." 

St. Vincent was by no means one of 
B 4 those 
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those wbo wish to oppesr &stidiooriy 
affectecL — ••You shall judge,'* cried he; 
and immediately began the following 
air: 



BALLIB. 

Agib lost hb Monm dmxj 
But did Agib sbed one tear? 
Agib loVd, ah \ none so true;. 
Sttt hi^ days of grief how few ! 
Thottgli beneath th« plantain shade 
9lepik m death lus ncg|^ maid. 

f^ond tip and sparkling ej» * . 

If aife the heart of Agib si^ ; 
At the side of Mona's pave 
Heeded he the paqaing iifsw^ 
Thoogh beneath the plantain shade 
' Slept in death his negro maid ? 

Agib scarce a moon had seen. 

Ere he sought a tawny queen ; 

Was not Agib's love sincere ? 

Did he ever shed one tear, 

Though beneath the plantain shade 

Slept in death his negro maid } ^ 

"Bravoh 



^ Bravo, St Vincent!'* cried the baron ; 
^ a pretty composition J but, upon my 
soul, favours but little the omstancy of 
your countrymen." 

'^ { trust and hope, my lord b^ron of 
Winterside,** answered St. Vihcept,** that 
all jny countrymen are not Agibs.'* 

A sigh followed the remark* 

The conversation now took another 
turn, but lady Julia had become sud- 
denly abstracted, and even. pensive. A 
peculiar expression of tenderness t^ted 
on the <!ounteDanee of St Vinoesit as he 
sung this little ballad: his vdice was un* 
eommonly fine, and as be turaed his 
dark and penetrating eye towards her, A 
strange fluttering seized her heart, which 
produced a mingled sort of jdeasure and 
|min. Did it arise from any prejudice 
to St Vincent? Certainly not-r--it was 
impossible to dislike him; hut it was 
very possible to. fbar hinw-^-and the sen- 
sation lady Julia )Celt was apprehension. 

The netting sun was now Bfaodding 
B 5 iost 
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fast ife gbldeh rays on the lofty hills of 

Northumberland, and reflected its beair- 

teous image oil' the surface of the lake, 

in all the majesty of splendour ; and the 

'i)aron, fearing that the rcoolness of the 

evening air might be/ injurious to the 

health of thef little .fouflidling, who had 

fallen asleep: in : lady JuHa's arms, ihade 

•^a proposal to return to the castle, which 

-they accordingly accomplished in aboirt 

two hours and a half 

The turrets of Winterside Castle al- 
ready appeared in sight, and they had 
nearly gained the shore, at that hour 
which, being neither dark: - nor light, is 
termed in Scotland the hoxir of ghamifi'. 
The attendants in the barge now waited 
but to conduct the illustrious party to the 
banks of the lake — the splashing of the 
oar had ceased-^all was still and silent^ — 
already had the baron presented his arm 
-to lady Alnaeria — St. Vincent had risen 
from his seat, and was giving orders to 
one of the attendants, his back being 

turned 
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turned towards lady Julia— and Rober- 
tina, still asleep, was given to the aripsj 
of a female domestic, who. bad not pro- 
ceeded many paces with. her,.before'she 
jsuddenly awol^e, and, , unaccustomed t^ 
uny. restraint, sprang from her arms.. . 

" Fray, Miss llobertina, don't run «a 
iast," cried tlie affrighted servant; but 
llobcrtina heard her not— she flew with 
rapidity along theside of the vessel,. and 
her little feet losing hold, fell headlong 
into the bosom of the lake*. 

The alarm was instantaneous— the 
screams of lady Julia rent the air. Re- 
gardless of every human creature under 
the canopy of heaven but the expiring 
Robertina,. slie rushed forward, and seiz- 
ing the arm of St. Vincent, in loud and 
piercing accents of despair exclaimed — 
.•*' Feel for a mother's agony ! St Vincent^ 
save, oh Save my child T' . . . : 

" Cling to me not thus, thou dearest 

creature,'* cried St. Vincent, almost cpn- 

B 6 vulsed 
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and is there life? Oh, deceive not a mo- 
ther ! Tell me, ye who all bear witness to 
these pangs, speak ! is my child alive ?'' 

St. Vincent assured her that it was, 
and that it would soon recover. 

But joy Was almost fatal*— lady Julia 
laughed convulsively. — •* Eternal bless- 
ings reward St. Vincent T cried she, and 
dropped saiseless on the ground. 

^She was soon, however, conveyed to 
the castle, where the medical doctor, who 
was always kept in^ attendance by the 
baron, and who had long formed a part 
of his festablishment, exerted his ut- 
wost skill to aid the recovery of the 
tlu*ee most material sufferers by this 
disastrous catastrophie — namely, the mo- 
ther, the child, and St. Vincent, the 
latter of whom was so dreadfully ex- 
hausted and agitated, that he was in^ 
stantly put into a warm bed, and admi- 
nistering cordials prepared; lady Julia 
the same; and' little llobertina, having 
gone through the process which was so 

immediately 
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immediateljr necessary, was tliat nigbt 
pronounced to be out (^danger. 

The public- confession made by lady 
Julia, that ^he was the mother of Ro- 
bertina, occasioned the baron to go to 
bed extremely discomposed ; it ro^ up- 
permost in his thoughts,. and banished 
sleep. It is true, tliat he liad always 
suspected it; but who was the father? 
— " That is a problem," thought the lia- 
.ron, gradually shutting his eyes, and 
sinking on his pillow, ^^ would puzzle 
sir Isaac Newton himself to find out.** 



CHAPTER II. 



JEvEE cautious of wounding the deli- 
cacy of a sister's feelings, whose sensi- 
bility had more than once, in the course 
of her life, proved fatally severe, the 
baron was twice summoned to the apart- 
ment 



?ment of lady Julia before he had col- 
lected himself sufficiently to aj)pear in 
her presence. — " Julia is a sensitive crea- 
ture," tlwught he ; " her tender heart 
Avould break, were I brute enough to 
censure her: and what right have I to 
, censure my sister ? If she is ' culpable, 
a mind hke hers is sufficient to reproach 
itself. Shall relatives, bound to each 
other by the strong ties of natural affec- 
tion, inflict. those sharp wounding thorns 
rthat strangers would not? Shall her 
, brother be the first to upbraid her, un- 
mindful of the tender mother to whom 
we both owe olir existence? A mothet 
would not have reproached her — Ah; 
Julia, no ! let those without faults con- 
demn — I must pity you." 

With these words the baron entered 
the chamber of lady Julia llosenberg, 
and. not appearing to notice her uncom- 
,inon agitation, only expressed his sur- 
prise and pleasure at seeing her so much 
better than what he had expected. 

Lady 
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Lady Julia gratefully acknowledged 
to hersdf the delicacy of her brother's 
conduct, which more than ever entitled 
him to her full arid perfect confidence^ 
and she addressed him in the following 
woi^s — ** Did I not tell you, my Valen- 
tine, that the child whom, last night, 
St. Vincent rescued from a watery grave, 
was far dearer tlian my own existence? 
I thought her dead — Oh, my brother, 
wie pang alone has ever surpassed it-^ 
the loss, the irretrievable loss of that 
child's father, whom I so fondly loved, 
that the image of himself in my little 
Robertina could alone have supported 
me in our eternal separation! Judge 
then, how dear to a mother's heart was 
this child, fatherless even before it was 
destined to behold the light \" 

The tears of lady Julia flowed with- 
out restraint; and the baron, greatly af- 
fected, entreated her to be composed^ 
^suring her there was no disclosure he 
was prepared to hear could in any dcj- 

gre^ 
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gree lessen tbat firm and deep-rooted re- 
gard he had ever held towai^s her^ butt 
en^tfae contrary, dispose him to feel th^ 
tenderest emotions of commiseration and 
pity. - 

" AB hearts are not like yours, my 
Vatentine^'' cried the weeping lady J\x^ 
fia; ^ my sister would not thus feet finr 
me — ^my sister would not thus have con^ 
eoled me; sharp and bitter-wounding a* 
have been my suSerings, my sister 
vfeiAdi yel have pknted a deeper thorn 
in titot bosom, ah^eady pierced with 
many: her reproaches, Valentin e ' ^ 
H^B/fy JnUa sobbed aloud. 

*^ Fear them not, dearest bebved Ju^ 
Ka,'' uttered the baron : ** her reproaches ! 
will they, ascend to Heavi^n, the attri- 
bute of which is mercy (Uid forgiveness? 
Ah no ! Think not of Caroline, I conjure 
yoii; her good opinion will scarcely 
exalt yoiu and her ill-nature can never 
debase you. Far be it fix)m me to do- 
preciate the worth of count Rosenberg 

—he 
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—he is your husband; but who was )4 
that made him so ? Not Julia, but the 
arbitraiy duchess of Blaise. Sp^ak, Julift • 
dearest, much- wronged girl,, was; i^ 
you r marriage compulsory ?" » V^ . 

, " I will unverl my vvhple heart tt) 
you," replied lady Julia; ." I own ypH 
have long merited my confidence^ but 
the natural timidity of my character 
threw a reserve over one of the mpst 
eventful circumstancefs of my whole life 
-r-the birth of my child, and my marr 
riage with her father,. De Vifieroy." , 

The Ijarpu was. transfix;ed with astor 
nishment and surprise ; and at; the same 
moment ai!i ecstatic, feeHng taking pos- 
.session of liis soul, he exclaiined — " What 
Ao, I heary my l^eloved sister? Have 
you then beei* tw:ice married? and is 
my fostered child really the pledge of 
love and-*- — '' 

." Lpve- and honour," uttered lady 
Julia with modest firmness ; " I was the 
•wife of De Villeroy but a few moiith.s, 

ere 
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ere he fell a' sacrifice to the feelings of 
his own humanity:; he perished in at- 
tempting to Save the life of a fellow-sol- 
dier, who was not his friend. Oh, my 
tortured heart! how will it bear w^itness 
to the recital of this sad, sad history' of 
my griefs J i. You may remember, my 
brother, when placed under the care of 
Mrs, Melbourne, how cruelly my sister 
iimposed restrictions on my conduct; I 
was not permitted to stir— I was scarce 
suffered to breathe* At Jength my kind 
preceptredi. disapproved of the tyranny 
thus enforced : she gave me liberty, and 
1, like the w;inged lark where first she 
mounts the air, beheld an opening para^ 
dise on every side. At last tlie period ar- 
rived whjen Caroline, calling., one morn- 
ing at Mrs. Melbourne's, presented her 
cold adieus to.me, previous to her setting 
out on a jileasurai^le.tou;' tq. Italy; and, 
though old enough to mix in the gay 
scenes to which n^iy si?>ter w^as going, I 
was condemned by \\cx^ tQ an imprison- 
ment 
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ment as unnatural as severe, for Hirea 
more tedious yesffs; and as^her carriage 
drove from the door, I felt my heart 
sidk; I thcmght of you, my Valentine 
—I thought of— — - 

" Augusta!" exclaimed the haron) 
** dear, suil^ng Julia f— but go on, iof 
HcavenVsake?' 

^ My dejection,'' continued lady Julia^ 
^ though not (^ the deepecd^ ctespondentfiy, 
1^ yet sufficient to e&eite the t^iderest 
and most soothing attentiona of Sftrs; 
Melbourne towards me; and aH &O69 
little endearing kindnesses which could 
with propriety be granted were net 
withheld iiom -me, when my yeung com* 
panions^ mote happy than myself, went 
to their several friends, in jtime' of the 
vacation. 

" One evening, as I was sitting pen- 
sively at work, over an unfinished piece 
of embroidery, an unexpected visitor ar- 
rived at Mrs. Melbourne's, in the person 
of her &yaurite nephew. Vala?ttine, it 

was 
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was De Villeroy, wlio bore a captain's 
commissjon in a regiment on the point 
of being stationed in the West Indies; 
tenderly attached to his amiable aunt 
from his boyish days» he had made a 
journey up to Londcm, to see her before 
his embarkation took place, which was 
in the period of five or six weeks. 

'* Brother, it is impossible for me to 
des^cribe to you De Villeroy — accom- 
plished in every grace, beauteous in 
every feature, gentle as the tuiweaned 
lamb ; and if my heart became a volun* 
tary captive to the chosen object of my 
first love, it cannot be deemed a sacrifice: 
when love's pure and holy altar hums 
with a mutual ardour, seductiojn ther^ 
can be none ; it may be falsely applied 
by the fastidious, and worldly s<^histrj 
may call it so; but Ite Villeroy was no 
libertine, npr was Julia a wantoa^ 

** In a few weeks, my beloved Valeui- 
tinis, it was necessary for De Villeroy 
to join his regiment Mr^. M^lboum^ 

watcjhed 
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watched each turn of my varying coun- 
tenance* and there discovered what it 
was impossible for me any longer to con- 
ceal — my strong and ardent attachment 
to her nephew. My utmost eflTorts 
could not hide from her ipenetrating eye 
the passion which struggled in my agi^ 
tated breast ; but painful as the disco- 
very Was to her, she remained silent, till 
one morning, sitting in my dressing- 
room, I heard her in deep conversation 
v/ith DeVilleroy. Her apartment was 
next to mine, and I could hear every 
word that was said ; but she spoke low, 
and sometimes almost in a whisper; 
breathless to catch every sound that came 
froin the lips of De Villeroyi I at length 
^eaikl Mrs. Melbourne exdaim— * Oh, 
llobert, ydft'hive entelly deceived me"; 
clid-riibt comiTiaYicl ybii t6 behold lady 
Julia Winterfeide with the fedlde^t ihdif- 
fereftCe^-to isti^el yocft* heart against those 
charlti^' it We^e iilterty 'IhipDislsiMe you 
could^^pa^ess?^-*^^"^/^'' ' \ •^• 
'^ '■^•''' * I could 
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* I could not steel my heart against an 
angel,' answered De Villeroy ; * but I 
implore you not to accuse me of decep- 
tion; and though the' fountain-blood of 
»this heart is not so dear as lady Julia 
^Winterside, 1 huve never dared to breathe 
the secreft passion of my soul at the shrine 
it adores.' 

V * Promise me ' you never will !' cried 
•Mrs. Melbourne. * Frantic boy, would 
you plunge both yourself and me into 
punishment and shame? for though my 
<;onscicnce- acquits me of your evier hiav- 
ing obtained my pennission to cherish 
this most ill-placed and unhappy attach- 
ment, w'oulc^ it not be supposed, by the 
duke and dtic^hess, that' I liad connived 
at it ? Would to God I' kn6w th> sWe 
of lady JiiliaV hemt>-butl I^-fear— I 
stron^y suspaJt-—^^ "*• *'>Y. *«/<*' 
. iVWhat do^^yow slispiiGt?'^ icrJW -Db 
Vifleioy : ^ spi^afc; My • bekived ' annt*-^- 
^hat5isiifcyoy«uspoet?'i "••'^■- *»' n*i ; 
/^Tkatyou afeb6lh^e<;^iMyv|n?volVed 

^''■i in 
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in an unhappy passion,' answered Mrs. 
Melbourne; * and, if so, I am lost for 
ever. Save me, Robert — ^save me from 
destruction ! Lady Julia Winterside, if 
she loves you, as I already fear she does, 
is too delicate, unsolicited by you, to 
breathe her ardent passion. Absence is 
an excellent extinguisher to love : there 
is only to-night to intervene— to-morrow 
you depart. Collect your fortitude — 
^8ee not lady Julia, at least not to-night: 
to-morrow, in my presence, I will per- 
mit you to take a respectful leave of her. 
Hobert, you iEure silent — ^what am I to 
jconclude?* 

* That your nephew is n9 philosopher 
and certmnly no stoic,' answered He 
Villeroy, deeply sighir^. 

• That f believe,' said Mrs. Melbourne; 
'but you are my .darlii^ affeclticmate 
SJbhtart, )he who I an^'wefi pefsuaded 
would scionerdie if 1)^ could not live 
with honour. How would jou Uke.to 
l^vis iti{>itWd^>said^ ia a leourt .*f jus- 
tices. 



tice, tliat Robet^ de Villeroy, in con- 
junctioif with his Aunt, Emily MeU 
bourne, insidicusly stole into the good 
graces of a young and inexp^enoed fe« 
male (^hig^ r^nk and jfejsifonij and, pos* 
sessing bimself ^f her affections by the 
most ioftful m^ans, succeeded in seducing 
her from her duty to Her illustrious re- 
lafives/ These are the terms, however 
hoiiourable tnijght be your true and ho- 
nest affection, Robert, that would be ap^ 
plied to you on such &i occasion; trust 
me, I know too well the base world we 
liv^ in—- and we cannot act too cautiously 
to avoid its calumny.' 

* In some points you have conquered, 
my dear aunt,* answered De Villeroy, . 
"* though the victbry you have gained is 
painftil to my feelings: had the lips of 
Julia pronounced die loved me, I could 
not have promised you obedieiioe for the 
wtelth of worlds/ 

•• Here, Valentine, was the crisis of 
my fate, for Mrs. Melbourne could no 

VOL, II, c longer 
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Icwger either attend to h^r nephew or ta 
uie; she was instantaneously summoned 
to the ^hambel* of one of our young la- 
dies, who was. taken so suddenly and^ 
dangerously ill, that it was immediately 
thought necessary to send for a physi- 
cian; and instead of my being absent 
tliat night from the presence of De Vil- 
leroy, J was obliged, through the hurry 
and confusion of this accident^ to make 
tea for him* , - 

*^ Shall I confess my weakness to you, 
my brother? It was impracticable for 
me to appear before D^Villeroy, after 
the above conversation I had listened to, 
\yith any degree of composure; my heart 
fluttered^ — my limbs trembled — my eyes 
were filled with tears; I attempted to 
speak, but could not ; I poured out milk 
ihsCfeid of tea, and handed him the sugar 
fpr the bread an4 butter: in short, I. 
was so completely confused, that I plead- 
ed ail intolerable headache as the cause, 
and was on the point of retiring, when X 

perceived 
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perceived an equal agitation in De Vil* 
leroy. — * Will you not honour me with 
your company a few minutes longer?- 
cried he ; * to-morrow I quit my native 
land, perhaps for ever. Will not lady 
Julia accept the parting benediction of 
one who tan never cease to pray for her 
continual fdicity ?• /' - 

•* Unless r could paint to you the ex- 
pression which at that moment beamed 
from the countenance of De Viller6y, 
you cannot pardon your siigter ; but be- 
fore we parted that night, I resigned my" 
heart's dearest affectibnis to him I adored ; 
and the next morning, unseen by mor- 
tal eye, stole to meet him in the village 
church of Petworth, wh^re we were pri- 
vately married. I saw no precipice— f 
feared none — I was the wife of h^ I 
ioved, and fortune could make me no 
better^ nor no worse. For a few days 
he contrived to protract his departure. 
Mrs. Melbourne was necpssarily obliged 
to be confined to the chamber of the in- 
i cJ8 valid. 
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Y^tid, ,\f ho grew rapidly worse, and her 
. 4*Bsolution was hourly expected. Slie 
had only time to snatch. a hasty adieu of 
h^r nephew — she could not witness the 
agopies of v^y tortured heart in bidding 
De Villeroy f^ffewdl, He conscded me 
with tJie hope of a speedy return ; I 
trembled with apprehensk>B when I saw 
Idcp 4^part^ but in the mid^t of whieh, 
' never repented hiaving become his wife. 
, " In a ftw days Mrs, Melbourne's 
amiable pupil died, and the shock my 
preceptress received at tbis sudden and 
melandboly event made my emotion 
and grief for De Villeroy's absence less 
perceptible than it would otherwise have 
been, had not this circumstance taken 
j^ace so recently after his departure. 

•^^ben time, however^ had in some 
degree ameHcori^ed Mrsl Melbourne's 
deep oonceni, I became the ofcgect of her 
most scrutinizing attafition. I had to- 
tally lost mj spirits, askd my health de- 
fined ; at De Valeria's name I trem- 
bled 
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bled and turned |iale, and shutting my4 
«elf up in my chamber, renudned whok 
hours dissolved in tears, 

* It is strange,' said Mrs. Mdbourne^ 
one morning es we sat at breakfast^ 
* that I cannot hear any tidings of my 
nei)hew ! Do you know, lady Julia, that 
I begin to be seriously akotned; l{obert 
is either ill, or shamefully neglectful. 
But lor Heaven's sake, my dear girl, 
what ails yau--^you are as pale as 
ashes?' 

" I was mwe— I was near fainting, and 
could scarce artictikite 6 sentence. Mrai 
Melbourne administered the most sooth- 
ing kindness to me; she called me by the 
tenderest epithets, and I wasi just re* 
lieved by a flood of tears shed on her af* 
fectionate bosom, when a servant brought 
in a sealed packet, and presenting it to 
Mrs. Melbourne, she hastily put it into 
lier pocket 

* I will retire for a few moments,' 
>cried she; * in the meantime^ my dear 

c 3 girl. 
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^irl, endeavour to compose yourself ; i 
ohall returu, ^hen, if you are disposed^ 
we will take an airing, and vi^dt our old 
dpctor--4ie must prescribe for you; in- 
dee^, pay sweet Julia, you must be care- 
£al of your bealth/, 

;. ^ JVIypreoeptre^swas absentan unusual 
^ma^ I \ my heart beat violently — I en-r 
dured the most torturing suspense — ^I 
i^ed not break in on the privacy of my 
preceptress— I knew not what to think. 
Was that letter from De Villeroy ? It 
must be so ! I flew half breathless to her 
apartment : she was i^ strong hysterics, 
^uppprted by her servants. 

" An open letter lay upon the table ; 
half-frantic, I read its contents, which 
were as follows, and dated from Senta- 
lina: — 



^ MADAM, 

' With deep concern, I am 
obliged to communicate tp you, as the, 

nearest 
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nearest relative of captain de Villeroy^i 
tlie' heart-rending intelligence of his me- 
lancholy fate, who was wounded to death 
by savages, on the twenty-eighth ult. 
As commanding-officer of the regiment; 
it is my duty to recount the particulars 
of this painful recital, in doing which; 
believe m^, 1 suffer the most poignant 
affliction ; for captain de ViJleroy wirt 
not only a valuable officer, but in hn 
more private virtues, an inestimable 
friend. On the twenty-eighth ult^ cap- 
tain de Villeroy went with a party xjif* 
brother-officers to skirmish near the oAy- ^ 
vanced posts of the enemy^ when unex^ 
pectedly a band of rude savages rushed 
from the mountains; they seized bttt 
one man, but that was an officer in our 
regiment. They were abovit to tear him 
to pieces ; he called aloud for assistance 
to his companions, M^ho were on the 
point of escaping. Villeroy alone re- 
mained. — " Dastardly cowards," uttered 
he, " would yoii suffer a brother-soldier 
c 4 to 



to be mangled before your j&i^? Tura 
jsokd let m avenge hia cause ! FeHow- 
jjoldiers, tiira and save him.P' 
. > The solicitation came toolate: a t^ 
.vage m(»G^ter, more fieree than all the 
jest, at these wQrds mshed like a tiger 
pB De ViUeroy, and, covered with 
i9^unds» he fell a martyrto the noblest 
cause that can animate the breast of a 
British scddier — huma«dty! The survi- 
n^ra of his dreadful fate bore to me the 
^ and aSlictiiifg certainty that the no^ 
bleDe ViUeroy had breathed his last, in 
4^ertion to save that usufi's tife^ who it 
was well known was not his fri^d. 

* Madam, his death was more glorious 
than had he fallen in battle — ^it ascends to 
heaven ; and the cypress which shadows 
his remains will blossom, when laurels 
will be no more rememb^ed. 

* I am, madam, with profound respect, 

your most obedient servant, 
^ * Augustus Stanhope Hope, 

commanding-officer.* 

The 
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The baron, deeply affected, returned 
the colonel's letter, which lady Julia Imd 
put into his hands, and she proceeded — 
** You, my dear Valentine, who so well 
know the sensitive creature I ever was, 
and ever shall, while life supports my 
existence, conceive for a moment the 
sufferings of your Julia, the poignant 
anguish of which threw me. into a deli- 
rium, and afterwards a fever, which con- 
tinued many weeks, and which was ag- 
gravated by a circumstance which hud 
now plainly begun to manifest itself^ my 
state of pregnaiicy. The horrors ef my 
then unhappy situation cannot be de- 
scribed: Mrs, Melbourne, ignorant of 
my clandestine marriage, imagined that 
I was seduced by her nephew, and gave 
way to tlie utmost grief and despair; 
she watched incessantly each turn of my 
disorder, in hope that a period might 
t^ke place of some returning interval of 
reason, ki which she could cautiously 
speak to i6e on the subject. At lengthy 
c 5 ^y 
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by slow and imperceptible degrees, I re- 
covered : my lost De Villeroy was bu- 
ried in the secret recesses of my heart ; 
his image there, too faithfully engraven, 
could not, nor ever has been, obliterated, 

" Thefirst use I made of my convales- 
cence was briefly to inform Mrs. Mel- 
bourne* of my marriage with De Ville- 
roy, .the certificate of which I had care- 
fully preserved, and producing it, I 
thought she would have fainted through 
excess of joy. 

* Then, dear, unhappy lady Julia,' 
cried she, * you will still be preserved, 
and every mortal but myself be ignorant 
of the occurrences which have taken 
place. If you will be silent, nothing can 
be divulged, and your sister will remain a 
stranger to youir fate. Let me have charge 
of your certificate; such a docun^ent 
must not at present appear in your pos- 
session ; yet, trust me, I hold it dearer 
than my existence — my Robert's child 
will by this be preserved from any un- 
just 
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just reflections being thrown upon itsr 
birth. But, mark me, lady Julia r let 
not a mother's fondness, for you. will 
soon be a mother, induce you to sacri- 
fice your child to the merciless calumny^ 
of your sister, nor to the base sugges- 
tions of a malignant world ; let the 
birth of your infant- be concealed — ^let 
us remove to some distant village till 
your accoudiement takes place; when^ 
that is over, entrust to my care the pi*e- 
servation of your infant^ in the true 
cause of which, if ever I fail, may my 
soul never find peace in heaven !' 

" Mrs. Melbourne fell on her knees; 
with streaming eyes she implored me to 
deliver up my child, as soon as it was 
bom, to her jurisdiction. 

* On one condition only,' cried I, 

* can I perform such a promise. Oh, 
madam, would you teach a mother to' 
abandon her child ?* - 

* Not so, sweetest Julia,' replied she, 

* it is to preserve that tender babe from- 

c 6 all 
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all; future Uarm— to give it a protection, 
&obk»^ respectable, and virtuous, where 
sorrow will never reach it, where calum- 
ny dares not whisper a breath to injure 
it — ^where, at. some future period, it will 
be restored to yoiur arms, an ornament 
^nd a blessing to the mother who gave 
it birth.' 

* To whom would ypu give my 
child ?^ demanded I; * there exists but 
one being in the world with whom I 
would deposit so sacred a treasure.' 

* Your brother,' answeredJVIrs. MeL 
bourne, * your noble brother-^-will he 
not preserve the child of his Juha?" 

* Doubtless, if he knew it to be mine,' 
cried I ; * but, oh ! torture me not, dear- 

, est madam; many years have passe4 
a-way since I have beheld my Valentine — 
secluded in retirement, he sees not mor- 
tal. How will you find protection for 
4ny child ? no one passes the gates of his 
portal, and as females, of all others, are 

refiised ^dnaissipUT ' 

* Leave 
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* Leave that to me, my dearest crea- 
ture,' uttered Airs. Melbourne ; * when 
I part with this sacred deposit, trust me, 
these arms shall leave it in those who 
will perish ere they will abandon it.' 

* On these conditions, then,' cried I, 
• I will resign it, till Providence, by 
some means, shall discover to my bro- 
ther the author of its being.' 

*' Mrs. Melbourne eagerly received my 
half-extorted oath; she loaded me with 
caresses, she soothed, comforted, and con- 
soled me; and in three months from 
this period I became the mother of Ro- 
bertina. 

".Brother, it is impossible for me to 
describe to you the extatic joy of a mo- 
ther's feelings when first her new-born 
babe salutes the light — it is unutterable. 
I forgot the pangs of childbirth — I 
breathed a new existence, nor shed I one 
tear, till bitter recollection taught me to 
feel that my child was fatherless. Ah, 
then, what torture filled my jsoul ! But 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Melbourne would not suffer me to 
dwell on reflections so painful. I re- 
covered rapidly; my child was put to a 
careful nui-se, and I returned to Pet- 
worth, no mortal there being acquainted 
with the slightest transaction that could 
have led to a discovery of my situation, a 
slight indisposition having been pleaded 
for the cause of my absence. 

" I beheld my infant every day; every 
hour she grew the image of De Villeroy , 
and was dearer to me than my vital 
breath ; and as the heavy hour approach- 
ed that was to tear her from me, I clung 
to the bosom of Mrs. Melbourne, and in 
frantic terms implored her not to rob me 
of my child. 

* Will you then sacrifice both your- 
self, infant, and me?'* cried she, gently 
withdrawing my infant from my arms; 
* look, dearest Julia, behold the hand- 
writing of the duchess; already is she 
on her return to this country, and in six 
weeks we may probably expect to see 

her 
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her here. Let lis to-morrow set forward 
on our journey to Northumberland : be' 
collected i with woman's tenderness exert 
a woman's fortitude. Let not man boast 
of a resolution superior ; the greater trials 
are allotted to us, the more praiseworthy 
when we can perform our duty. Come, 
dearest Julia, time is precious, let us 
make the most of it' 
. " I was silent; Mrs. Melbourne seized 
my passive hand ; she gave my child to 
its nurse; all was in preparation, and 
we departed at an early hour the next, 
morning for Winterside Castle. Oh, 
brother ! have you any recollection of 
that bitter night, when a tempest the . 
most dreadful I ever witrfessed obliged 
us to take shelter at a miserable inn on 
the road, scarce a quarter of a mile dis- 
tant from the castle ?" 

" Oh, blest be the wandering star that 
brought forth the planet of that night !" 
cried the baron. " Remember it ! Ah, .. 
Julia, I shall neyer forget it.". 

And 



I 
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And lady Julia continued. — * Julia, 
be courageous/ cried Mrs. Melbourne ; 
** while the nurse sleep?, let us dress the 
child in the clothes I have prepared. 
The name of Robertina I have already 
ti^orked on a piece of red cloth * 

" I have it in my possession," critd the 
baron, almost softened into tears. 

* This is the only document,' cried 
Mrs. Melbourne, ' beside the flQwer-de- 
iuce, which is marked- under her* left 
breast, that will be necessary. I have 
ordered the chaise to proceed slowly ta 
the foot of the hill ; in a few minutes I 
shall arrive at the castle. Ask me no 
questions "wh^t I further intend to do, 
for I must assume a disguise suited to 
the occasion. God knows, my grief, 
worn countenance may tell unfeigned 
the tale of sorrow, but my dress must' 
be correspondent' So saying, Mrs. Mel- 
bourne, throwing^ aside her mantle, dis- 
cpV^-ed to me the garb of the most 
wretched mendicant I had ever seen. 

* Now 
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* Kow then, Julia/ continued she, 
* be firm.* 

** I could not assist her in dressing my 
baby — my trembling hands refused the 
inhuman ofBiee; but she soon accom^ 
plished h^ task^ and wrapping three 
soft &lds of flannel round it, held it in 
her arms to receive my parting kiss« . 
The unconscious innocent, fatigued with 
its journey, still slept, and as I held it to 
my panting bosom, I gazed on those 
beauteous eyelids which might never 
more open in a mother's presence. I 
was convulsed with emotion ; the nurse 
was disturbed ; Mrs. Melbourne waited 
not a moment, and I lost sight of my 
deserted child. Oh, Valentine! what 
were then my sufferings, which the pre- 
sence 6rthe nurse alone restrained ! She 
had beeq apprized that the motive of our 
journey was to carry the infant to its 
paternal home, and no further inquiry 
was made. My preceptress returned in 
less than an hour, and scarce giving herself 

- time 
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time to breathe, hurried me . into the 
carriagQ, which drove off full speed, not 
stopped till we reached Darham, when 
Mrs. Melbourne, comiiiunicating to rnc 
the intelligence that my child was safe, 
entreated that I would partdce of re- 
freshment and repose. Kepose was not 
practicable ; but I know not how it was 
that I felt relieved, when I thought of 
you, my Valentine; I was assured you 
would never abandon so sacred a depo- 
sit, and I reflected that I could at any 
time write^ and unburtben niy whole 
heart to you. 

"Caroline an-ived just two month«i 
after this eventful period, accompanied 
by the count of Rosenberg, who, at the 
second interview I ever had with him, 
she informed me was to be my affianced 
husband. Surprised, Shocked, and even 
disgusted at the suddenness of the pro- 
posal, I gently remonstrated, but in vahi: 
my sister i>eremptorily demanded my 
compliance; the count persecuted me 

with. 
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with importunities I felt it imposaible 
to resist. My situation being thus hope- 
less, I consented to the ratification of 
that union of which I certainly have 
had no reason to i^pent ; for Rosenberg 
is most amiable ; and though it was ut- 
terly impossible for my heart to receive 
the impression of a second attachment, 
yet in all that merits rny esteem, Rosen-' 
berg is deservedly entitled to. 

•* I have avowed myself to be the mo- 
ther of Robertina. Ah f think not that 
I will shrink from the confession at Ro- 
senberg's return, or that he will basely 
spurn that woman from his regards, who, 
not dishonouring him, is yet the mother 
of an innocent child." 

" Spurn you from his regards !'* 
cried the baron, " rather hold you 
dearer to his heart than ever. Poor, 
heart-broken, suffering Julia! though 
all the world should spiirn you, a 
brother's heart — a brother's arms — a 
brother's house is open to receive you. 

' In 
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In the &ce of tlie whole world will I 
publicly acknowledge Robertiiia, not as 
the fostered child which Providenoe had 
cast upon ray bounty, but my nieoe Bo- 
bertina de Vifleroy, the hekess of Win- 
terside Castle and its rich' domains." 

Astomshmenty gratitude, and emo* 
tion too powerful for expresdon, per^^ 
vaded every beautifid feature of lady 
Julia. — ^* Teach me, thou God of imerr- 
xng justice and of truth,** uttered she, 
** to adore the unseen ways oi thy Al- 
mighty Providence ! Blest be the hour 
that made me a mother ! and oh ! thrice 
doubly blest the midnight storm, through 
whach my foundling child was conduct- 
ed to a brother's fostering care ! Sainted 
spirit of De Villeroy ! if thou art now 
permitted to look down from realms 
of bliss, behold thy Julia happy, thy 
child preser\'ed, and thy unmerited suf- 
ferings receiving the reward, of innocence 
and of truths 

CHAP. 
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CHAPTER III. 



^#tfs# #^^<v»^^<»#*^^>»^^ 



Pleasure and pain, the two opposites^ 
to often meet in the same bosom, that 
though avowed enemies to each other» 
yet they are seldom apart; and surely 
for the wisest of all purposes — ^for if oae 
or the other were constant inmates in the 
breast^ it would be impossible to estimate 
the true enjoyment of society : without 
pleasure, pain would be unsupportable; 
and if pleasure were always to remain 
with us, the human heart would soon 
turn ingrate, and forget itself. 

St. Vincent, recovered from his indis- 
position, which was in reality the effect 
of agitation, pn his entrance to the break* 
fast-room was happy to congratulate 
lady Julia on her renovated looks, and 
to perceive that little Kobin retained but 

few 
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few traces of the accident which hafl 
tlireatened so alarming k crisis. 

Robertina flew to the arms of St. 
Vincent — " Oh, nurse says I must love 
you so,'* cried she, " because you took 
n>e out of tlie water when I was going 
to die; and I shall love you always^-^ 
that's what I shall. Now do come and 
see what nice flowers I have got in my 
basket, and a piece of plumcake too ; 
and you shall have it all — every bit of 
it." 

St. Vincent sufiered himself to be led 
to the window by the little prattler, 
where she had deposited her treasures ; 
biit he caught, at one glance, the car- 
riage of the, duke of Blaise, with post- 
horses, driving furiously down the ave- 
nue, and also perceived that he was 
alone.-^" The duke of Blaise P* exclaim- 
ed he. 

Lady Julia turned paler than ashes. — 
" And Rosenberg — comes he not too ?" 
cried she; but no Rosenberg appeared. ' 

The 
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V The disordered looks and agitated 
appearance which his grace exhibited, 
promised that no pleasing communica- 
tion was about* to take place ; and to the. 
many inquiries which were now asked*, 
respecting the count of Rosenberg, evad- 
ed an explicit explanation as cautiously 
as possible* only observing, that severe, 
and, he feared, dangerous indisposition, 
had confined him at Turin; He then, 
soliciting a private ccn^erence with the 
baron, they instantly rose and left the 
room. 

Lady Almeria, lord Montalbin, apd St. 
Vincent^ all thronged around the alarmed 
and terrified lady Julia, endeavouring tq 
persuade her that the apprehensions she 
had formed of the count's danger were 
only imaginary; but lady Julia was not 
to be so deceived, and a presentiment that 
Rosenberg was no more struck her on 
the very instant. Bursting into tears, 
she waited with breathless anxiety, t^e. 

return 
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return of her brother, toconfinn tlie me- 
lancholy tidings. 

In a few minutes he appeared, sione 
and agitated. — ^** Dearest beloved Julia !" 
cried he, "it seems tliat Providence lias 
necessarily reserved you to experieiKe 
trials which require your uXmost forti- 
tude to support. I believe you have 
some idea of the nature of , your domestic 
affliction, sinc^ it is with ^eep coisiceiti I 
am obliged to infotm you that our amiable 
friend Rosenberg is no more ! , Me died 
almost instantaneously by a fall from his 
hors^, 0«r excellent young friend has 
performed aU that could be done in t^ 
absence of nearer relatives." . . 

Lady Julia heard no more — she be- 
came senseless in the arms of lady Al- 
meria, and was immediately conveyed 
to her chamber, while the duke, who 
had nev^r rested for several days> was 
prevailed on by the baron to take some 
repose. — •^ This is indeed, my friends, 

the 



eobchtina; 44 

the hou je of mourning !" cried he, turn- 
ing to lady Almeria and lord Montalbin.' 
*' Ah ! how doubtful is the certainty of 
all human affairs ! Scarce had my be-^ 
loved sister recovered the shock of a few 
evenings since, than she has now to ex* 
perience a fresh calamity in the loss of 
her husband. Conceive hdw sudden the 
catastrophe! The duke assures tne thaf 
poor Rosenberg survived not many mi* 
nutes afler th^ &U : he'tould hot speak, 
but placing his han<|^on his heart, point- 
ed to the miniature c^^liis wife, which 
he seemed desirous that Frank shptild 
take under his own immediate x^re. — 
And here is the. beautiful resemblanqe 
of my Julia ! Dear, ill-fated girl ! wliat 
lieart-rending scenes has thy gentle soul 
euduKd ^»^h ! should thy sorrows here 
but terminate I could a brother^s love-— 
a brother's jMrayiers be propitious! Lady 
Almeria, you know not bow dearly t 
love this unfortimate sister, for whohV 
there is now &u^ one earthly bleissing, and 
VOL.. II. i> that 
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that bleteing is her Robertina. Sfreet 
wench ! may she live to prove hear mo- 
ther's virtues^ without being doomed t6 
experience her mothers soitjws !" 

Th<* baton then, without reserve, im- 
mediately recounted the peculiar situa^ 
tion in which the coutitess had been 
placed— of all the affecting incidents at^ 
tending her marriage with DeVilleroy 
— of the birth of her infant, and the un- 
timely fate of the husband she had so 
fondly adored, during the recital of which 
lady Almeria shed many tears. 

St Vincent alone was absent ; he had 
retired at the moment of lady Julia's in- 
sensibility, discovering an emotion which 
he in vain struggled to conceal and 
which had of late been so fi^uent as to 
cause some suggestions to arise in the 
mind of the baron, whether or not this 
accomplished and amiable stranger had 
not imbibed a strong and ardent passion 
for lady Juliai a subject too delicate ta^ 
be iuvcstigatedi or even hinted at by 

him. 



him> ahd in which She herself ifcUst b* 
thd Sole arbitress : he certainly adiiiifed'^ 
Sft. Virtcettt above all meil he had evet 
seeh ; tlielre was an ihgennobsnc^ ^d 
noble display of character— a deep simse' 
df honour — ^n arfiiability cf temper — 
iliianners whlcH fasdirttif^; ^d tidenta 
whfoh edmmanded respect ahd admii^-- 
tion ffom alkranks of society ; qudlfica^^ 
tions such as these but tiddcHh uaited^a 
6T\e personage^ arid Wh^n^ey 4id M|> 
their valUS wAS irttifii*iJc^ 

L&dy Julia, disdaining ilt! Hjpfeatib^ 
ofaffectation^ 4n the mdnkhs t)f her wl* 
dowbood did not exhibit to the world' 
that outward portiposily of glrief so bften- 
displayed without reld pbneem, ghe re- 
spected the meiadfy of csouht Rosehber^* 
-^h* did mor0:-^he felt moftt poignant^' 
]y his lo^ but she did not betray more * 
than slug actuaiiy sustained; arid in «' 
few mcHiths 6h6 grimed sUfildent coiuh^ 
po&ore to mix in the fiodety of her be^' 
loVed friends; and in edueatingher daugh** 
D 2 tert 
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ter> now growing rapidly into perfec- 
tion, derived a source of inexhaustible 
ampsement, in lyhich she had chosen 
Winterside Castle as the most proper 
residence. 

Poor JLufapetisi, at a most advanced 
s^ge, having paid the debt of nature^ the 
Sj&nsibility of Robertina, now a:^9kened 
by tli$ first incident of h^x B^ whidi 
I)ad givei) l}er innopept bospm a pang, 
convinced her mp^er that it was the 
predominant feature in her character, and 
m^de her m.o^t sedu]pu$ly careful to check 
the. unbounded vivacity which acopui- 
panied it) lesft it might spmetin^e^ stray 
^ ^ep beyond prudence. 

JLa^" Julia h^yin^ placed hers^f under 
th? iq^m^ate prot^^ctipn of heir brother, 
WAS assailed Qn all sides by the most 
splendid o£^rs[ of marriage, arid ^n^opg 
yf)\\^ the duke of Blaise, cj)enly avpw- 
iijtg hjs long and ardent attachn^^qt^ ^ 
limited hcpr hand, which w^s mpd^js^t^ 
reje^tedf tp tfee m *waH swrprise oP the 

fashionable 
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^hionable belleis who had in vain set 
their caps at the young and handsome 
duke, and which indeed a little con* 
founded the baron ; and rallying her one 
morning on the subject when they were 
alone — ** Can you suppose^ my dear Va- 
lentine," cried lady Julia, " that wealth 
would tempt me to marry ?** 

" But may not love?" inquired the 
baron, with a gaiety of expression she 
had seldom seen in his countenance, 

" Love !" echoed lady Julia ; " that; 
you know, is entirely out of the ques- 
tion." 

^* But it is a question I am actually 
going to propose to you," cried the 
baron. ** Should I bring before you the 
man you think you can lov^, and the 
man who has long adored you, will you, 
Julia, shrink from his addresses?" 

Lady Julia now assumed a gravity 
which was by no means affected, while 
in a firm and collected voice she pro- 
nounced — '* Unless you can restore the 
J) 3 dead 
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tlcad te Ivoing — unless you can r€»)t 
mate the image of my lost De Villeroy, 
Julia must shirink from the addresses of 
all mankind. None but De Vilkroy 
e\ex inspired thi$ heart with love— none 
but De Villeroy could X^^\ it to 1oy« 
again^" 

" I have been »tu^yi»g the planed 
this iTMMming," said the bai^on^ •* and 
they tell nie, Ju^a, that . ! * 

The b?iron paused jui^t in. timq to pe^ 
ceive the colour receding fast from the 
blanched cheeks of lady Julia, while, in 
a voice scarcely articulate, she exclaimed 
-T^^' Fey Ues^vep's sak?,. what 4o they 
tell you?'* 

" That Julia's heprt will beat with 
love again, and that love be inspired by 
De Villeroy," instantly replied the ba- 
ron, catching his sister almost fainting 
in liis arms. 

" Brother," uttered she, ^ it has pleas* 
ed Heaven that I should live to suwiye 
?n?iny trials; but deceive me ia tl^ 

trans^rting 



transporting tide of bliss, and I shall esc- 
pii-e on the bosom of my Robertina.'* 

" Ask St. Vincent," exclaimed he; 
^ he knew your De Villeroy, and has 
just discovered to m^ that he is still liv^ 

" De ViUeroy not killed by savages!*' 
screamed out lady Julia. 
- ** Noy" cried the baron : •* he survived 
the wouBds they had inflicted, compas- 
sionated by tlieir ferocious chief, who- 
bore him to hi^ cabin, and binding up 
his womid^, facilitated in a few weeks 
his recovery, demanding for the ransom 
of his life perfec** submission and obew 
dience, with eternal captivity. Therer 
iW^as no alternative— escape was imprac- 
ticable by any human means, tmd De 
rVilleroy groaned under a bondage tiic 
most inhuman. Immured within the 
liorrid den of this savage, he attended . 
on him in all the laborious offices of a 
common slave, tilU by the intervention 
pf Almighty Providence,, he was mira- 

.1 D 4 culously 
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culously preserved. The old man fell 
sick, and on his deathbed summoned 
De Vifleroy to app^ before him.— 
* White man/ cried he, * thou hast 
done thy duty-^it is now time to per- 
form mine. Know, that the hatred I 
bore thy cruel countrymen, who tore me 
iix)m my wife and child, first stamped 
in my bleeding heart the spirit of re- 
venge, and I swore never to shew mercy 
io a Christian. Your courage, and hu- 
inanity towards your fellow -soldier, 
taught me to save thy life, and now 
teaches nie to reward thy patient dnid- 
gery. Within this casket you will find 
an ample recompence in wealth un- 
bounded — ^be that yours : take thou also 
this written signature of my name — ^it 
will procure thee freedom;? none dare 
guestion its authority. By sacred laws, 
established along our savage coast, it will 
grant thee protection — none will harm 
thee. White man, farewell! Returning 
to your native country, if thou hast a 

wife 
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wife and child, think on Gambia ! and 
should a trembling slave faU beneath 
your power, reffect on Gambia — save 
him!' 

*' The transported De Villeroy,3afeland- 
ed on the shores of Britain, with every 
nerve braced to ecstacy, panting to be- 
hold the idol of his soul, sought the re- 
sidence of your preceptress. Julia, you 
were then the wife of count Rosen- 
berg, and happiness for De Villeroy 
was no more. At length he adopted 
the resolution of being near you with- 
out discovery, and dying his complexion 
with a temporary c(4our, rushed into 
the world at once as St. Vincent the 
Clack. His immense property silenced 
all objections, and he was admitted into 
all circles without a murmur. What for- 
bearance he has shewn — what struggles 
between love and honour — ^what con- 
flicts his soul has supported — what trials 
his virtue has sustained — need I enume- 
rate ? Ah, no ! Julia will reward them ; 
D 5 and 
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and may peace and bKss be thp portion 
of you both!" 

The baron now led !lie trembling lady 

Julia to the presence of De Villeroy; he 

then ran for Robertina, and placing her 

in the arms of her father and motliCF, 

next brought in. lady Almeria and the eaii 

of Montalbin.-r-" Behold, my friends,'' 

ipried he, ** the just and glorious reward 

of trials, which Providence inflicts to 

prove thg force of virtue J Vice sinks 

abashed, and cannot meet iheni, and 

finds its own punishment ip the reproach 

of Conscience ; but Fortitude support? 

advereity, Constancy cherishes affection, 

ajid the most inestimable blessing alU 

t)oimteou& Heaven has reserved for man 

is Speak, D.e YillerQy-rT.heip me to 

mate it out.'' 

^Virtuous woman's love," cried De 
Villeroy ; ^^ that will live lik-3 the unfad^ 
ing blossom of the rose— grateful to the 
sense when its beauty shall be no more/ • 

"Ah. 
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** All, De Villeroy," cried lady Julia,. 
^ but prejiidice may laugh, and philoso- 
phers may scorn." ' 

" Granted," replied the baron, taking 
Robertina in his'arms^rahd folding her 
out to lady Julia ; *• but' let prejudice 
l(x>k at this child^ and may the liand> that 
wxnild first point the finger of scorn,* re^ 
member it is only those without faultsi 
should condemn— ^that the j^urpose of 
pur religion is. the exercise of mercy, andL 
tlie advantage of education to cfierisU li^r- 
foeralojpmions,!' 
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CHAPTER IV. 



It is scarce neeessaiy to say, that a few 
weeks beheld l^dy Julia Rosenbefg the 
happy bride of her enraptured De Ville- 
roy, the solemnization of their njip- 
fials, a second time, taking place in a 
manner that left the world no room to 
doubt of a mutual affection having long 
subsisted in the attachment of this ami- 
able pair. 

To some of his most intimate ac- 
quaintance only had De Villeroy com- 
l^Wnicated his motives for assuming the 
character of St. Vincent, which, how- 
ever, occasioned a few satirical remarks 
from the fashionable part <^ la belle as^ 
semhUe^ on the sudden penchant j as 
they imagined, of lady Julia for a stran- 
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ger^ whom they siqpposed she had ac« 
cepted on the first offer of his hand, and 
which soon brought the curious duchess 
of Blaise to visit the new-married pair; 
and a long conversation between the 
listers then ensued. 

Robertina, no longer a foundling, be- 
ing introduced in a proper form to her 
aunt, as the legitimate child of lady 
Julia and De Villeroy, thfe haughty 
Caroline condescended to touch the fair 
cheek of her beautiful niece, exclaiming 
— " I vow and protest, Julia, that your 
daughter is a thousand times handsomer 
than you ! But how strange, so many 
years to conceal this wonderful history ! 
To tell you the truth, I always thought 
your nervous fits more perceptible when 
little Robin was present; but positively 
I always gave our brother credit of be- 
ing papa. — Well, Julia, I hope you will 
now become more au fait to the spirit 
<£ the town. When do you intend to 

give 
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give US a dashing bdl in honour of y.ouf 
nuptials ? when do you receive parties? 
I shall be a constant visit(»-, I promise 
you. Apropos^ I must have my pretty 
niece in training ; it would be monstrous 
to see her wear that air of simplicity^ 
when she i»^ ushered intd' tlie great 
woi-ld.** 

** Heaven* grant that she may weas 
that air as long as she lives !" cried lady. 
Julia, snatching hep beautiful darling 
to her maternal bosom ; ** Iwit yx>u are 
aware, Caroline, that my Sobertina is 
yet fer too young for any disoussion like 
iiie present to take place between usr 
and' however grateful I now feelrfor the 
kind solicitude you express,. I cannot 
conceive a more proper person to train tk 
child than its own motJier." 

The duchess^ reddened,, .but- fn>m 
worldly motives suppressed any further 
conversation on the subject. In short,^ 
though a dudicss, her glory was beginar 

ning. 
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ning to fade, and lier look-out for an- 
other coronet was unavailing.. Her grace 
was waxing old, in spite of the cosmetics 
which she daily employed to beautify her 
complexion, and her finances were al«o 
far advanced in the sinking fund;, to 
make a virtue of swpi'eme necessity wa« 
now, therefore, the only plan which her 
present pxigeiicies could adopt To0 
well, she Jcnew the goodness of that inr 
valuable heart she had formerly de?- 
fypised, and had never till now required 
the assist^nca^ of; she had already bor»- 
rowed vast sums of her brother, wliich 
had never, in the slightest manner, been 
iK^munerated •, the gene]ro4ty of hey sisr 
ter was, therefore, her only reiK)urce, 
and the maste^key to her heart. waiB at? 
tention to her child,, besides^ the conse^ 
quence which w^ould be attached to her, 
^nd the notice she would obtain in pub-^ 
lie, by having ifl \\ex train her beautiful 
and accomplished niece, now ripeniug 

into. 
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into a loveliness tlmt wtfuld shortly ren- 
der her the object of idolatry to an ad- 
miring world. 

With reflections such as these, the 
crafty duchess began the groundwork of 
her future machinations, on which she 
built castles in the air, flying, for they 
had no foundation ; and she courted the 
shadow and not the substance, when she 
cherished the vain hope that lady Julia 
Would ever permit her darling child to 
be influenced by the example of her 
ambitious aunt; so far she succeeded, 
however, on the unvaried sweetness of 
the gentle Julia, as to accommodate her 
^ith the loan of several sums, which 
were promised faithfully to be repaid; 
but punctuality was not the forte of the 
duchess, and " I promise not to pay," 
might very justly have been the motto 
of the duchess, almost on every occasion 
where pecuniary matters were con- 
cerned. 

Waterloo- 
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Waterloo-place was now fixed on for 
the town-residenceof DeVilleroy and his 
amiable Julia, which was presented to her 
by her brother as a marriage-gift ; and 
nothing could exceed this superb and 
elegantly-splendid mansion, in which no 
art had been spared, and no expence 
considered, and might have been the 
habitation of a prince. 

The rich and costly furniture, superb 
Grecian lamps, invaluable paintings, and 
ornamental decorations, might have 
^aced a palace; but lady Julia had 
never been ambitious, and a cottage, 
with De Villeroy, would have afforded 
her as much happiness. 

It was here, for the first time since 
her second marriage with De Villeroy, 
that she folded to her heart the long^ 
loved preceptress of her youthful days 
- — ^the now venerable Mrs. Melbourne ; 
but no language can do justice to the 
mutual sensations which overpowered 

both 
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both on their happjr meeting ; and the 
aunt of her adored Robert rec^ved tt^e 
warmest and most aflfectionate wel- 
come. 

: " My Julia !** sobbed out ]Mrs. 5Iel- 
bourne. 

, " My more than, mother!" cried lady 
Julia ; " preserver of the destiny of my 
child! oh, take her to yo^r bosom ! Go, 
Ilobei?tina, p^y your duty to. Mrs. Mel- 
^baume ; she is your father's aunt, my 
dearest- — sh^ is mine, she is yours ; re^ 
spect and love her ever ; you know not, 
dearest girU how much you are Jjidebted 
to her,** 

The rosy- lips of little Robin were iiv 
j&tantly pressed to those of M^s. Mel- 
bourne, while with a sweet fascinating 
Smile — ♦^ Will you permit me to love 
you, madam ?" cried she ; ^ and will yoii. 
Jove Robin too?" 

" Love you, my angel !" cried Mrs. 
Melbourne, intently examining every 

feature 
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feature of the lovely girl ; ** who is there 
eould not love you ?" 

A most interesting conversation now 
took place between the two friends, in 
which it was impossible for lady Julia 
not to evince the strcH^gest emotion, and 
.a tear now only mellowed, not dimmed^ 
those beauttous eyes, which beamed with 
love and grateful rapture. 

Robertina, lively as the bounding doe^ 
and playful as the ipnocent fawn,, had 
flown from the arms of Mrs. Melbourne, 
and was already on the lawn, with a lit- 
tle kitteUi which being the gift of poor 
pld Adam» was her constant playmate^ 
whenever she was disengaged from her 
studies, m wliich slie had made so CQix- 
siderable A: progress as to suiprise and 
delight her fond mother. But the 
strongest passion she evinced was for 
music : her voice, though not powerful^ 
was melody itself, in which the most, 
approved masters were eng?iged to mo- 
4el the taste of, lady Julia herself aU. 

ways. 
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ways being present when she received 
her lessons, which was no small acquisi- 
tion to the little student. 

*• Oh, mamma, if you will but sing 
with me," cried she one morning to her 
mother, ** you cannot think how quick- 
ly I shall learn I Now pray let us begin. 
Be so obliging,' Mr. Henries^ as to give 
mamma my Robin." 

" A new song of Miss De Villeroy's," 
cried Mr. Henries, ** the words written 
by a lady, the music by your humble 
servant ; favour me with your ladyship's 
opinion." 

Henries respectfully handed it to lady 
Julia, and Robertina immediately be- 
gan the following air, to the astonish- 
ment of her delighted mother : 



THE MBIN9 A BALLin. 

•* Oefttle bird, I lore so well, 
With vag will you ever dwell ? 

{ win 
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' I IV ill bring thee bud^uf ro«»eSy 
Gather moss And smiling ponies : 
Little Rubin, do not go ! 
Rubin sung^ ah, no, no, no ! 

** Sweetest of the feathcr'd kind. 
Bear me ever in your mind; 
I will bring thee buds of roses, 
Gather moss and smiling posies : 
Little Robin, do not go [ 
Robin sung, ah, no, no, no I*' 



Robertina was proud of the approba^ 
tion which came spontaneously from the 
heart, as well as the lips of lady Julia ; 
and never had the little songstress ex- 
erted herself with more pleasure. 

The simplicity of the music corres- 
ponding with the words, drew forth re- 
iterated plaudits on the taste of Mr. 
Henries, who bowed at the flattering 
compliments bestowed* where indeed it 
was truly appreciated, for lady Julia 
was not pply a friendi but an avowed 

patroness 
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patroness of gehius, aiid let it c6me«iil 
what questionable shape it Would, she 
teVci* rewarded it. 

Would that her kiftd eXampfe were 
w<>il followed! but, ah! mortifying re- 
flection ! it is not so in the present reigrt 
of fashionable propensities : genius, un- 
less it can display itself by quadrilles^ or 
by inventing a new xcaltZi must Ivitherj 
droop, and even perishj erC it finds pro^ 
tection ; and its blossoms are doomedf 
not indeed to " blush unseen,'* but tdr 
•• waste their sweetness <oh tlie d&s^rt 
air.'* 



CHAPtER V, 

Though the fine fe-atUtes of De Vllle^ 
roy had been partially coricealed, the" 
Expressive eye^ which beam^ Volumes 
of sensibility, had tieter.lain dormant t 

neither 
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neidier had art been deemed requisite* 
to hide tliat finely-elegant and propdr- 
tioned forrn^ which sculptors might have? 
taken for d model ; and,' in truth, lady 
Julia was not a little fenvi^ for exclu-* 
ilively possessing One of the handsomest 
and most well-bred meh that now graced 
the fashionable lists of the tdwn. 

But De Villeroy seemed wholly un-i, 
conscious of the adrnlring gtee^ or whis- 
pering tongue of adulation, which foU 
lowed him whenever he appeared iri 
public : happy in the affection of the 
only woman he ever could love— ^the- 
mother of his lovely child, he bad not 
a cornel* of his heart vacant (dt any othef 
object. If indeed his eyes ever wandered 
foi*^ single moment on the novel beau-^ 
tie& which daily presented themselves^ 
in all the fascinating Uaze df youthful 
chafm«, they instinctively turned, and 
rested on th^ countenance of his faithful 
Julia^ and there existed then not an- 
other female under the canopy of hea* 

ven 
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ven tliat he felt could ever have the 
power of attracting liim from her ; and 
if perfect happiness could be found in 
the possession of mortals, it might justly 
have been ascribed to De Villeroy, in his 
now enviable situation, both as husband 
and father ; for the improving graces of 
Robertina rapidly increased, and every 
hour that seemed ripening her into 
maturity, appeared to throw out son^ 
fresh beauty, not less fascinating than 
the loveliness which adorned her per^ 
son. 

Under the eye of her accomplished 
mother, and directed by the unerring 
judgment of her father, she became thje 
idolized favourite of her uncle, who now^ 
at the earnest request of his beloved sis- 
ter, consented to reside wholly at Wa^ 
terloo-place, a few summer months ooly 
excepted, when he would pay a solitary^ 
visit at the castle,^ £[>r the purpose o| 
there ccw^ecrating to the memory of hit 
beloved Augusta those tender recoUeo^ 

tions 
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tions which, though time had ameliora- 
ted, yet nature had not erased from hid 
heart. 

It was at one of these periods that he 
received-the affecting intelligence of the 
death of the venerable earl ef Mcxitalbin, 
communicated in a letter from lady 
Almeria Morden, who concluded her 
epistle in the following words :— 



** Indeed I am most anxious 
to behold you all^ and shall quit the 
Priory as soon as arrangements can pos- 
sibly take place respecting the will of 
my beloved brother. 

^* Of course, my lord baron, you are 
aware that the title will now descend to 
one of the elder branches of the Mont- 
^bin family, and my cousin, Adelbert 
Mountnorsie (who is not yet returned 
from his travels), will inhent the estate 
of the deceased earh 

voiu II. E ^* I am 
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" I atn told that he is an amiable and 
highly-accomplished young man, of most 
prepossessing manners and cultivated ta- 
lents — at least so says rdport ; but I 
never saw him, consequently must leave 
my portrait unfinished, the original 
never haVing met my view. He will 
of course be immediately apprized of the 
good ferUme ^if it may be so termed) 
that awaits him on his arrival in this 
country. 

" Allow me, my lord, ere I conclude, 
even in the present melancholy com- 
plexion of my own affairs, to congratu- 
late you on the happy event which has 
so recently taken place in your family — 
the restoration of the amiable lady Ju- 
lia to h^ husband ; and the most un- 
feigned wishes, that the permanency of 
such a union, founded on long attach- 
mwit and w^U-tried constancy, may be 
completed by their mutual felicity ! 
.Surely our so greatly admired St. Vin^ 

cent 
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cent may now be estimated as the hap- 
piest creature in existence. 

" I have the honour to be, 
" My lord baron, 
" Your very sincere friend, 
*' Almekia Sophia Mordek'* 



The baron was highly pleased with 
lady Almeria's letter; and while he 
heaved a sigh spontaneously from the 
heart, sacred to the memory of his re- 
spected father-in-law, he felt assured 
that a good man's passage to eternity, 
though awful to the survivors, was to the 
departed a state of bliss. 

Some slight sketches had he heard of 
the successor to the earldom of Montal- 
bin, which lady Almeria had drawn in 
colours so favourable, but which, with- 
out her being aware of it, was greatly 
exaggerated by the fair artist; for Adel- 
bert Mountnorsie *imited an impetuosity 
of disposition, which, on most ooQisions, 
- £ 2 had 
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had thrown too great an add in the 
mixture of his most pleasing qualifica- 
tions, and which sometimes had render- 
ed him unamiahle^ even to his most par- 
tial friends. His person was graceful as 
an Apollo^ and it was also true that he 
was highly accomplished ; but he was 
self-willed, arbitrar}% and Sometimes too 
apt to w:ound with asperity the yielding 
heart he had subdued, that alternately 
chilled and warmed in the sunshine of 
his. delusive smiles. 

The baron paused on the dangerous, 
extremes of such a character, and trem- 
bled fca: the youthful and high-spirited 
Adelbert, gifted, as he soon would be,, 
with the advantages of splendid rank and 
fortune, in which, as much was giveny 
much would be expected: however, he 
was in all respects prepared to welcome 
him with the warm and cordial smile of 
friendship, the more so when he consi- 
dered him as a branch of the family of 
his adored Augusta. 

Poor 
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Poor Adam OldstalF had reached his 
,seventy-ninth year ere he yielded his pi- 
ous, pure, and' upright soul to the hands 
of his Maker, and was buried in a vault, 
close to the remains of his faithful com- 
panion and fellow-servant, Lucretia 
Timbertop — a just memento of their 
well-tried truth and honesty. 

Lady Julia, De Villeroy, and Mrs, 
Melbourne, were but just returned from 
a morning's ride, when they had the sa- 
tisfaction of seeing the baron's travelling 
carriage in Waterloo-place. 

" As I live, my brother !" cried lady 
Julia. ** How unfortunate, De Villeroy, 
that there is no one to receive him !" 

" Do you call your daughter nobody ?*• 
cried Mrs, Melbourne, smiling. 

" No, indeed," said lady Julia, " but 
I fear that Robin is also absent ; I left 
her with madame Sonta, taking her 
harp-lesson, and they afterwards pro- 
posed to go for a walk." 

When they alighted, however, nothing 
E 3 could 
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oould be more gratilying to lady Jiilia 
than to behc :d Robertina already seated 
with her uncle, on vrhose knee she was 
sitting when they altogether entered the 
saloon. 

^ I am glad, my dear baron, to find 
my ^rl in sudi society," aried De Vill^ 
loy, holding out his hand to the baron; 
^ a thousand times welcome to Water* 
loo-place r 

" Ditto repeated, my Valentine," cried 
lady Julia, affectionately saluting her 
broth« ; ^ all I feared was^ that Robin 
would be out.* 

" And indeed I was just going, mam- 
ma," cried Robertina; ** but it would 
have done you good to have seen me, 
when I first spied my uncle's carriage— 
* Stop, coachman,' cried I ; * go along, 
madame Sonta,* said I, ^ no walks for 
Robin to-day, for tiiere is my dear uncle !' 
and I popt into his arms in a moment — 
did not I now, uncle?" 

*• You did, you little madcap," cried 

the 
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the baron, " and almost stifled me with 
kisses/' 

. " Ah, but I am allowed to kiss you^'' 
cried Robertina ; " mamma says I can- 
not kiss you too often, not even when I 
am a very great girl." 

" Your mamma is a coaxer as well as 
yourself," exclaimed the baron, raptu- 
rously surveying the light and Ariel-fi- 
gure of his niece, as she tript out of the 
room. " The girl is as beautiful as an 
angel," continued the baron, turning to 
her delighted and gratified mother^ 
** Upon my soul, Julia," continued the 
baron, " we must guard her as the dra- 
gon did the Hesperian fruit — forbidden: 
to coxcombs, fortune-hunters, and fools." 

" Heaven guard my Robertina !" eja* 
culated lady Julia, a soft sigh stealing 
from the bosom of a tender mother; 
" Heaven preserve liiy child from delu- 
sion, in the sophisticated garb of sinceri- 
ty and virtue, of which, alas ! there are 
too many victims already !" 

e4 The 
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The conversation then becoming ge- 
neral, the baron produced lady Almeria's 
letter, and die future earl of M.cQitalbia 
furnished a fresh topic for discussion. 

" Have you never heard of Adelbert 
Mountnorsie ?'* cried lady Julia ; ^ sure- 
ly, De Villeroy, you must have met him 
on your travels through Italy? He is 
the lord Byron of the present day, I as- 
sure you ; only more youthful, but equdt- 
ly an enthusiast." - . 

" Do you mean in poetry, my love ?" 
inquired De Villeroy; " if so, you are 
right; he has a fine imagination and a 
brilliant wit, and his numbers flow with 
elegance and feeling— -so do lord By- 
ron's. Yes, I remember to have seen 
Mountnorsie once, and he appeared to 
^ne a most peculiarly interesting young 
man.*' 

** Atid handsome ?" cried lady JuHa. 

•* Uncommonly so," answered De Vil- 
leroy, 

" WTiat a blazing star he will be in 

the 
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the fashionable hiemisphere !" observed 
lady Julia. 

" It is not all gold that glistens^** 
gravely rennarked Mrs. Melbourne. 

" Nor all hearts that yield to its temp- 
tations, I should hope," answered De 
Villeroy. 

" Time will prove the victory," said 
the baron. 

" And analyze the virtues of the 
youthful poet," said lady Julia, rising 
from her chain " Brother, dinner on 
table at seven — going to the Opera at 
nine." 

The baron nodded and smiled, and 
each of the party separately retired to 
dress for dinner. 
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CHAPTER VI. 
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At the solicitation of her brother, ladjr 
Julia wrote to lady Almeria Motden a 
very strong and pressing invitation to 
favour them with as early a visit as eti- 
quette might permit after the funeral 
obsequies of lord Montalbin; and many 
weeks did not elapse before they w^ere 
gratified with her ladyship's society in 
Waterloo-place; and in compliment to 
lady Almeria, " evenings at home" were 
more frequently adopted than visitings 
abroad, for a continued length of time, 
in which the sprightly and engaging 
Kobertina proved an inexhaustible 
source of pleasure and amusement She 
was now entering fast into her sixteenth 
year, and a more lovely creature could 
Dot be imagined ; her hair, still possess- 
ing 

V 
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itig much of its golden colour, as when a 
child, grew luxuriant round a face that 
breathed the beauty of a Hebe; but no- 
thing could exceed the brilliance of her 
dark expressive eyes; and while the tints 
of health appeared like a budding rose 
on either cheek, the whiteness of the 
fairer lily graced a bosom, whose sem- 
blance, though it rivalled snow^ en- 
shrined a heart that beat warm with, sen- 
sibility — perhaps it might be said to be of 
too delicate a texture, for it was too feel- 
ingly alive to. those exquisite sensations 
which are sometimes unavailing to the 
possessor; and tliis sensibility might 
justly be estimated as the only imper- 
fection in Robertina» which lady Julia 
had endeavoured to correct, but could 
not wholly subdue — an instance of which 
appeared one morning in the following* 
At the door of Kookham's library^ in 
Bond-street, Robertina was the last who 
had got out of the carriage, and she was 
solicited for chaiity by a decent-looking 
E 6 woman. 
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woman, who, though she did not appear 
quite like a common beggar, spoke, vo- 
lumes of distress in her languid eye, 
her ^ole and haggard countenance, and 
her emaciated form. Robertina knew 
that her mother had got, her purse, and 
Was at a loss what expedient to make 
use of to relieve the wretched woman ; 
she therefore ran into the shop, and lady 
Julia and her party being at the further 
end, slyly whispered to one of the shop- 
men to favour her with the loan of some 
silver, declaring her intention to give it 
to the poor woman at the door. The 
shopman stared, as all shopmen general- 
ly do, but perceiving what sort of £t cus- 
tomer he had to deal with, suppressed 
the mechanical wit which his peri- 
cranium was so full of, and bowing very 
low, with an additional smirk, simpered 
— '' Silver, Miss ? by all means— -how 
much may you want?" 

" A whole handful, if you please^ sir,** ' 
cried Robertina, holding out to the shop« 

man 
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man one of the prettiest little snowbalk 
in the world. 

" Here is twenty," cried the absolutely 
petrified man of business. " Twenty shil- 
lings to a beggar !** thought he ; " what a 
pity it is this girl were not my wife be- 
hind the counter ! What a different les- 
son I would teach her!" 

Robertina flew with the money to 
the door, but her supplicant was gone ; 
she had already reached half way down 
Bond-street. Robertina waited not a 
moment, but breathless with anxiety, ran 
after her, and presented her handful of 
silver, to the astonishment of a vulgar 
crowd. — " How could you run away ?'* 
cried she; " I dare say I appear very ri- 
diculous ; but never mind — ^you will not 
be so bad off now you have got this 
money. Here, take it all; I borrowed it 
of the shopman — no matter^ mamma 
will pay him." And without waiting to 
receive the poor woman's thanks, she 

regained 
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regained the shop ju^t as her mother waj 
coming in search of her. 

Lady Julia blushed excessively on 
perceiving that her lovely daughter had 
attracted all eyes towards her ; the shop- 
man had already related the little anec* 
dote, and was instantly reimbursed with 
his accommodating loan. 

*' My dearest girl, how could yo\x be 
so imprudent?" cried lady Julia, taking 
Robertina by the hand, and leading her 
into the shop; " pray, my love, be more 
cautious in future liQw you bestow your 
charity, the object of which you do not 
know." 

"Indeed, mamma, but I could see that 
«]ie was very poor," cried Robertina, " and 
I never inquired who she was, when she 
told me she was starving for a morsel of 
bread : if I have done wrong, I am very 
sorry for it ; and the next beggar I re- 
lieve, I will ask them what their nanoe 
is. Will that be right, mamma?" 

Tlie 
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Tlie beautiful simplicity with which 
this sentence was rapidly uttered brought 
tears into the eyes of the penetrated 
mother, who felt that to repress the 
warmth of benevolence in her amiable 
child would be sacrilege to that sacred 
fount from which all pity flows; and 
lady Julia was silent. Not so a venera- 
ble-looking gentleman, who having 
placed his elbows on the counter, an at- 
tentive observer of the scene, rested his 
eyes fully and expressively on the em- 
barrassed countenance of lady Julia. 

^* Would you, madam," cried he, 
" throw cold water on one of the bright- 
est sparks that can render celestial the hu- 
man race? Would you stifle compassion 
in a youthful breastV that when it is old 
will be insensible to pity ? Oh, suffer not 
that pure angelic creature to imbibe one 
of fashion's pernicious customs ! let her 
follow the impulse of her generous heart 
—let not the cold fastidious forms of ce- 

. remony 
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remony intervene witli the sacred duties^ 
of humanity — repel not its force !" 

So saying, the old gientleman slowly 
and deliberately stalked out of the shop; 
and lady Julia, covered with confusion 
at a reproof which for the first time in 
her life she had justly merited, hurried 
her Robertina into thci carriage, exces- 
sively nejoiced that neither her husband 
nor her brother had been present to wit- 
ness this little rencounter of the mbsn* 
ing. 

During their ride home, it was veiy 
perceptible, from the downcast eyes and 
blushing cheeks of Robertina, that her 
affectionate heart had received a wound 
by the reproof of her mother, which 
lady Julia no sooner perceived, than she 
endeavoured by the most endearing at- 
tentions to chase all such impressions 
fix>m the mind of her angelic child ; and 
a kiss of maternal love soon brought the 
lively spirits of tiie sweet girl again inta 
animation. 

Lady 
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Lady Julia's carriage was impeded for 
a few moments, in^ turning round the^ 
comer of St. James's-street. 

" Oh, mamma ! do look what a crowd 
of people ! They are all standing round 
Carlton-House,"criedRobertuia, putting 
her head out of the carriage. 

^' To obtain a sight of our beloved 
Prin^ Regent," cried lady Julia. ** Ah, 
who is there who does not love to be- 
hold him? Elegant and accomplished in 
manners, condescendingly and amiably 
engaging in disposition, the liberal pa- 
tron of genius, and the friend of au- 
thors/' 

At this moment a most dashing ele- 
gant-looking young man, whose eyes 
had been for some time rivett^ on the 
carriage, audibly pronounced to his com- 
panion, on whose arm he was negligent- 
ly leaning — " Fitzallen, did you ever in 
existence behold a combination of such 
exquisitely lovely features?" 

*^ Where?" drawled out the other, 

taking 
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taking his glass, and fixing his vacant 
and sleepy eye exactly in an opposite 
direction ; " I can see nothing, 'pon ho- 
nour, but French bonnets, fat ancles, 
furbelow petticoats, painted cheeks, short 
waists — stale, flat, and unprofitable.** 

" Is the man mad?" returned his 
fiiend, giving his arm a whisk round ; 
" look there, and behold all the beauties 
of Verona met in one sweet face.'' 

•* Tol de rol," cried Fitzalleii, having 
now caught a glance of the carriage as it 
turned for Waterloo-place, ** that is to 
fiay, tolerable enough — good red— clear 
white — ^features a4a Madona — expres- 
sion d-la-Franpois — eyes d-la — ^rat 

me if I can tell." 

" Fitzallen, you tormenting devil, what 
are you talking about?" returned his 
companion; " I say, do you observe that 
goldenhaired Hebe, sitting beside two 
elegant-looking women in the green cha- 
riot and grey horses ?" 

^* Why, that's her I am talking of," re- 
joined 
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joined Fitzallen; " a nursery plant, reared, 
they say, in the wilds of Northumber- 
land, and not yet come out : she is the 
daughter of the beautiful lady Julia de 
Villeroy, and will be the richest heiress 
in England; but saving that considera- 
tion, rat me if I would not prefer the 
mother before the daughter at any time; 
the girl is a mere baby." 

" She is an angel," exclaimed his friend, 
and a deep, but half-suppressed sigh fol- 
lowed his remark, at which Fitzallen 
burst into a fit of laughter, and the 
fashionable friends strolled on. 

As this conversation had taken place 
close to the carriage, every syllable was 
heard by lady Julia. — ** How disgusting 
some of the men of the present day ren- 
der themselves !" cried slle. 

" Intolerably so," was lady Almeria's 
reply. 

" Indeed, but there was one of them 
very like my papa for all that," cried Ro- 
bertina, " only a great deal younger," 

as 
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as she steptout of the carriage, with in- 
creased vivacity. 

*M hope ihy Robertina did not hear 
all those creatures said," cried lady Julia^ 
as she walked tlirough the hall with lady 
Almeria. 

Lady Almeria smiled. — " The littie 
gipsey would not tell us if she did," an- 
swered her ladyship ; " but if I may 
judge, she was no inattentive observer of 
her fashionable panegyrist." 

On which remark lady Julia* made 
no other reflection, than having learned 
by mere accident the opinion of the town 
respecting the splendid establishment • 
they had made for her daughter, for 
which, though there was really some 
foundation, she had nev^r hinted at to a 
single individual; but to the general 
newsmonger of fashionable report she 
was no stranger, and concluded on the 
right personage, when she conjectured 
that the duchess of Blaise had authen- 
ticated this intelligence to all the circle 

of 
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of her acquaintance. It was even so : 
the ambitious Caroline had never rested 
since the discovery of Robertina's rela- 
tionship to her, in apprizing the whole 
world of the pretensions of her beautiful 
niece, for which her grace had tery suf- 
ficient motives, that of raising her own 
consequence, and the expectation of 
gaining for herself many flattering atten-' 
tions from the gay young noblemen on 
that account. 

A grand quadrille ball, to be given 
on the anniversary of Robertina's birth- 
day, was now in preparation at Water- 
loo-place ; that day she was to complete 
her sixteenth year, apd cards of invita- 
tion being already issued out, nothing 
else was talked of in the fashionable 
world; for it was now thought neces- 
sary by De Villeroy and lady Julia, that 
their accomplished daughter should be 
introduced into society, with that degree 
of propriety which the flattering advan- 
tages 
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tages of rank and fortune that her gene- 
rous uncle had so amply realized for her 
demanded, lest, from a too long seclusion 
from the world, she might imWbe a con- 
trary opinion of fashionable life than 
what they wished; for Robertina was 
only softened, not spoiled, by maternal 
indulgence, and she was dutiful and obe- 
dient more from the native feeling of 
her own heart, than by any restriction 
having been enforced by tlieir com- 
mands ; her sense of propriety was quick, 
ardent, and impressive ; her attachments 
strong and lasting ; her only fault that 
of placing too strong a reliance on tlie 
merits of those with whom she formed 
her friendships; and when she found her 
confidence betrayed, the wound her ge- 
nerous sensibility received too frequent- 
ly occasioned the unavailing tear to flow. 
Thus, when any person to whom 
she had been particularly partial had de* 
ceived her, thus would she exclaim to 

her 
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her mother. — " Oh, mamma, 1 have been 
shedding so many tears ! it is very fool- 
ish, but I cannot help it." 

" Shedding tears, my sweet love," cried 
kdy Julia, with surprise, and casting a 
look of inexpressible fondness towards 
her beloved child ; " while your mother 
is living, who sliall cause my Robertina 
a tear?" 

" Ah, dear mamma," cried Robertina, 
tears again starting to her eyes, " there 
is a pain in being deceived by those we 
love, greater than any thing I have the 
power to express." 

^* Who has deceived you, my sweet 
angel?" cried lady Julia, kissing her 
dieek. 

" Mary," sobbed out Robertina; ** it 
was but yesterday that I charged her to 
take care of my little kitten in my ab- 
sence, for which I gave her money to 
carry home to her poor old father and 
mother; and, would you believe it, 
mamma, she could act so basely? she 

went 
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went out and left my poor kitten to tlie 
mercy of the dogs ; they worried it^ and 
it is dead. Oh Mary, ungrateful girl! I 
would not have treated any thing you 
loved so cruelly for the world ! I was 
so land to Mary, mamma, and she has 
repaid me with ingratitude T And Ro- 
bertina burst into a fresh flood of tears. 
** It was poor old Adam's cat, mamma," 
cried she. 

Lady Julia now beheld the foil force 
of that quidk sensibility in her daughter 
which made a mother's heart tremble for 
her child. — " Mary is a base, unworthy 
wretch," cried lady Julia, " thus to re- 
quite your kindness to her, and shall in- 
stantly be discharged, as a just punish-* 
ment for her ingratitude." 

** But then her poor old fether and 
mother — it was not their fault," cried Ro- 
bertina, instantly drying her tears; ** per- 
haps Mary will never do so again, mam- 
ma." 

*^ I win take very good care that she 

does 
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does not," answered lady Julia, gravely; 
** on this occasion, my sweet Robertina, 
you must allow your mother to be sole 
arbitress ; negligence in such an instance 
^an scarce be excused, but ingratitude i9 
a crime too odious ever to be pardoned^ 
Mary must qujt your service; I shall in- 
stantly give orders." 

" But may I not give something to 
her father and mother ?** inquired Ro- 
bertina. 

" I really cannot see the nec^sity, ijay 
love," returned lady Julia, " you have al- 
ready bestowed sufficient marks of your 
bounty ; and I must once more caution 
you, my beloved girl, that there is an 
indiscretion even in imparting munifi- 
cence, where objects do not merit the 
generosity of your gifts ; were this ge- 
nerally the case, real objects of charity 
would never be known, and perhaps the 
most deserving to be relieved be those 
only who would be treated with, unme,. 
rited negligence, or passed over with 

VOL. IL F contempt 
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contempt' 1 hope my HobertiDa will 
• take this hint from her fond mother^ that 
no second serpent may sting her to the 
heart" 

^^ I would rather a wasip had stung 
me than Mary,'* cried Robortina ; ** Ifkm 
sure I could have borne it better; but 
her countenance was so innocent, mam- 
ma.'* 

** Would to God," cried lady JuKa, 
leading her daughter to the door of her 
dressing-room, ^that the human coun- 
tenance were more frequently the index 
dp the human heart!" 



CHAPTER VII. 

The natal day of Robertina at length 
arrived, and so great were the congratu-^ 
lations presented by tiie enlarged cirde 
<^ lady Julia's acquaintance, that» spa- 
cious 



Cious as were tiiie accommodations of heif 
elegant mansion, it was scarcely suffix 
<ient to hold the splendid and numet^ 
X)us assemblage of company which on 
this evening made their appearance in 
Waterloo-place. 

The ball-room was brilliantly lighted* 
and festooned with garlandti of the most 
fragrant flowers* with various devices 
appropriate £br the oeeaslon* end w^S 
crowded almost to stififocatidn. 

At the moment of Robertina'$ intro* 
duction, a general bustle took place, all 
eager to gaze on the young and beauti- 
ful dehutafUe into fashionable life. She 
was presented by her father to the gen* 
tlemen, and^ last of all, by her mother 
to the female part of the visitants ; but it 
was a scene so completely novel to poor 
Kobertina^ that she almost faint^ 
through excess of timidity ; and it was 
some time before she could attempt to 
join in the quadrilles. 

At length she was led out by lord 
V ^ Henry 
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Henry Milden, who obtained the dis- 
^;ingujshed honour of her hand, to the 
envy of half the young noblemen in the 
room, and whom De Villeroy had se- 
iected as the most proper partner for his 
fair daughter. After a few moments, 
Robertina became less reserved, and en- 
tered into the spirit of the dance with 
graceful animatiOTi, which, uniting with 
the attractive symmetry of her figure, 
and the fascinating loveliness of her fece, 
excited one general glow of enthusiastic 
^miration. 

When she sat down, blushes of the 
most unaffected modesty mantled her 
fair cheek, for she beheld hersdf the at- 
tractive magnet of the whole room; 
and, what greatly added to her confu- 
sion, and equally to the embarrassm^it 
of lady Julia, were the loud and audible 
whispers of her aunt, the duchess of 
Blaise, going round to all with the fol- 
lowing sentences — ^' Well, good folks» 
how do you like our young debutante 

of 



of the evening? Is she not divinely 
handsome ? Fitzalleni^ you brute, corner 
here-'^ 

Fitzallen had, some how or other^ 
contrived to thrust his nose into this gay 
assembly, without being an invited- 
guest, a thing of no consequence to tbi& 
free and easy gentleman, and be stalkedr 
up to the duchess with- his usual non^ 
chalance^ 

" Fitzalkn," cried tlve diuchess, leaning 
her whole prodigious weight on the sleri-^ 
der- arm of this most fashionable beau, a 
compliment he could willingly have dis^- 
pensed with, " come — your opinion of 
my liiece. Miss De Villeroy, without a 
moment's hesitation.'^ 

" Without a moments hesitation^ 
then," pronounced Fitzallen, " she is the 
ne plus ultra of all that is divine, fine, 
or superfine, and so prodigiously like 
your grace, that the resemblance must 
strike most forcibly : it has struck me, 
rat me, quite dumb." 

r3 •^There,'^ 
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moderate pace with the more qniet and 
liomestie pleasures of the fireside; and 
X>e Villeroy and lady Julia bad the sa- 
tisfaction of seeing their beloved child 
polished and improved by the society 
to which they had introduced her. They 
could now trust her to make her own 
remarks and observations on-the motley 
characters which daily met her eye, 
without fear of her offending, or intea- 
tionally wounding the feelings of those 
whose infirmities or follies too frequently 
lay themselves open to public censure, 
and to ridicule. Robertina was at once 
as perfectly au fait to etiquette and fa- 
shionable manners, as her father and mo- 
ther could possibly expect or wish her 
to be. 

Many splendid overtures of marriage 
were in a short time made to the young 
and beautiful heiress ; among the num- 
ber, lord Henry Milden and the mar- 
quis of Beldegrave ; but Robertina ha4 
no penchant for either of her lovers, and 

declined 
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declined the honour they intended her ; 
and thus she conthiued for a length of 
time to reject the most eligible that were 
made to her, De Villeroy and lady Ju- 
lia always being neuter on such an oc- 
casion, where the heart alone cm direct 
the hand; and, relying on the proper 
choice which their daughter would adopt 
whenever she did make her: election^ 
they never interfered in the suit of her. 
admirers^ De Villeroy always answering 
their solicitations in the following words: 
" It is impossible for me to give a hus- 
band to my daughter — she must choose 
one for herself; in doing which, I am 
certain die will be guided by the im- 
pulse of affection. I am her father,, sir^ 
but I do not keep my daughter's heart. 
Were I to command her hand, I have 
no power over her heart, and must 
therefore leave it at its own disposal-" 

" My dear papa, why do you. per- 
suade me to marry?" cried Robertina 
F 5 one 
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one morning to D^ Villerdy; "I am 
very happy as Robertina De ViHeroy, 
and who knows if I should be equally 
happy if I wereRobertina any thing else ?" 

" Are not your father and mother hscp- 
py ?*• inquired I>e Villeroy. 

*' Yes, but you were not always so, 
my dear father,'\ answered Robertina. 
*^Oh, if I could be as happy as you and 
my mother now are, why, I would marry 
to-nK)rrow morning ; that is, i f ' * ' 

** If what, my sweet angel?" cried 
De ViHeroy, observing, for the first 
time, the increased bloom that rested 
for a moment on Robertina's cheek, 
and then alternately changed, in a sort 
of quick succession, till her whole bo- 
som became of a vermillion colour. 

** If any body I loved would love me," 
nttered she; " and now, pray, papa, 
dotf t talk to me any more about mar- 
rying, for I viust be in love first, you 
know, and I am sure ■■ »■" 

Robertina 
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Kobertina paused; she looked ex- 
pressively at her father, and her embar- 
rassment increased, 

. ** Are you quite &ure> my Robertina?'' 
cried De Villeroy, smiling. 

" Yes, papa, quite sure^ — ^very sure 
that I shall never marry the- — '' 

She left the sentence unfinished, and 
instantly glided out of the room, leaving 
her father to make the most natural con- 
clusion that a father could make in his 
situation, that the little blind boy, in 
some shape or other, had been levelling 
his ahails at the heart of his Robertina ; 
and he posted away to the dressing- 
room of lady Julia. 

" What do you think, my Julia,'' 
cried he, " of the important discovery! 
have just now made ? Our daughter is 
in love, at least I shrewdly suspect it to 
he so," 

*^ My sweet girl has certainly fost a 

great deal of her vivacity lately,", cried 

lady Julia, " but from what cause I 

F 6 have 
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have in vain endeavoured to find out. 
I am alarmed, greatly alarmed, De Vil- 
leroy, for the happiness of our child; 
should she have formed an unhappy at- 
tachment, what will become of us?" 

De Villeroy was lost in thouglit. 
" You are always with her,'* cried he; 
" she is never absent from our sight : 
the most amiable, handsome, and accom- 
plished of men have addressed her, and 
she has hitherto appeared insensible to 
all ; yet her artless blushes this morning 
betrayed the secret of her heart. It is 
altogether a paradox, which I jam «n- 
ble to explain; but here comes your 
brother." And the important discovery 
was immediately disclosed, at which the 
baron laughed most heartily at the in- 
creased perplexity of the fond and anx- 
ious mother. 

*' And wert thou never in love, my 
Julia?" cried he, tapping the fair cheek 
of his sister; "but, to be more serious/' 
continued he, *ito the. point in question, 

if 
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if my little Robin has indeed lost her 
heart, trust me she has not bestowed it 
unworthily ; besides, it is only a vague 
conjecture — let us not be too hasty in 
our conclusions. Be wary over our 
sweet girl^ but not too watchful ; if she 
is really caught in Cupid's snares, the 
object so blessed and honoured by llo^ 
bertina's choice will not, cannot remain 
lon^ incog. Robin is the child of nature, 
and those tell-tale eyes of hers will soQn 
reveal the happy Cymon. But, apropos, 
1 come with news just imported fi'om 
the* land of sirens — Adelbert is arrived 
from Italy ; nay, he informs me he has 
been some weeks in town, which I ,Qwn 
is somewhat inexplicable, as I confess! 
imagined he would in that case long 
since have paid his duty to lady Alme- 
ria. He pleads indisposition as the cause 
of his delay, but pleads it so slightly, 
that I am apt to doubt the credit of his 
veracity ; however, he comes to-day." 
^' We must postpone our engagement 

then 
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then at the Opera, if you please^ mj 
love,** cried De Villeroy. 

" Why so?" answered the baron. 

** Oh, surely!" said lady Julia; ^* fout 
besides the natural curiosity bf my sex, 
I really am most anxious to behold this 
Tare phoenix of perfection— this second 
lord Byron of the flowers of English 
poetry : no Opera, therefore, if you love 
me, brother, but a quiet, regular, sober 
fireside-party." 

" Agreed, good folks," cried the baron. 
** By-the-bye, I niust go to Robin, and 
have some sport with the little gipsey, 
by informing h«r whom she is to expect 
to see — ^yes, yes, Adelbert is the very 
man," repeated the baron jocosely. 

Lady J ulia looked a little graven—" For 
what, brother?^ cried she. 

** To marry our Robertina,'^ returned 
the baron. 

De Villeroy did not look diq>leasied 

" Good Heavens! what a suppos^tioii, 
my Valentine!" said lady Julia. . 

**That 
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'* That your daughter should marry a 
young man of nearly her own age," ex-^ 
claimed the baron, ** her equal in birth, 
rank, and fortune, and by no means her 
inferior in accomplishments ?** 

" But one whom she has never yet 
beheld!" said lady Julia. 

The baron gently seized the arm of 
his sister, and placing it under his own, 
led her to the door of the drawing-room. 
Ilobertina was already there, and per- 
haps never looked more deliglitfuUy 
lovely ; she was just emerged from her 
toilbtte, and for the first time, her beau- 
tiful hair was dressed a-la-Franpois, a 
bunch of lilies being placed on one side, 
vying with, but not rivalling the beauty 
of her complexion. Transparent white, 
intermixed with the finest lace, compos- 
ed a dress of extreme elegance and de- 
licacy, calculated to display a figure of 
enchanting loveliness; and lady Julia 
gazed in triumph, when she reflected, 
this outward semblance of superior 

charms 
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charms was blended inwardly with a 
mind correspondent with native good- 
ness and unaffected purity, and a silent 
tear of gratitude for the bounteous gift 
bedewed her eyes ; but the baron was 
fascinated with the appearance of his 
charming niece, and addressed her in the 
following manner—" Why, Robin, thou 
cunning little witch, who has told ydw 
the news?" 

** What news, uncle?" med Rober- 
tina, with surprise. 

"That Mark Anthony is arrived," 
cried the baron, " and you, his Cleopa- 
tra, have thus arrayed yourself iti all the 
blaze of youthful charms, to fascinate his 
eyes and captivate his heart." 

Robertina, taken by surprise, blushed 
a rosy red. — '^ Indeed, uncle," cried she, 
" I had no intention to captivate, as you 
call it, for I have worn this dress be- 
fore : but pray who is your Mark An- 
thony, to whom you are so anxious to 
make me a Cleopatra?" 

"Adelbert,** 
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•• Adelbert," cried the baron ; •* the 
Jiandsome, the accomplidied '' 

The baron had not time to finish his 
sentence, for a spendid equipage and a 
thundering knock announced the arrival 
of lord Montalbin in Waterloo-place. 



CHAPTER VIIL 



Whether it was by mere accident, or 
the effect of surprise, from the spirited 
rally of her uncle, or by not being prepared 
for the sudden introduction of a stranger, 
could not be immediately accounted for; 
but certain it is, that when Robertina en- 
countered the first glance directed to 
her by the youthful earl, her qheek h^- 
came tinged with blushes of the deepest 
dye — that she made an involuntary start 
when he addressed her, an^ withdi:ew 
her eyes in the piost timid, coiifusipa; 

nor 



nor was embarrassment less perceptible 
on his lordship's side, for the sight of 
Robertina seemed for a moment to elec- 
trify him; but quickly recovering his 
self-possession, for which he was re- 
markable, he salnt^ her distantly, and 
entered into a spirited and animated 
conversation on the subject of his travels 
with De Villeroy and the baron, in 
which he displayed the most striking 
traits of those highly-accomplished ta- 
lents with which nature had gifted him, 
and art had spared no pains to render 
fascinating. For personal attractions it 
was impossible to draw a parallel with 
Adelbert, for there was a seducing soft- 
ness in all he looked — in all he uttered ; 
and the only expression that could be 
called unpleasing in his face was a sort 
<rf conscious superiority of the attract 
tions he possessed. When he spoke, be 
wished to be thought an oracle, not be- 
lieving that there was a possibility that 
any one could dissent from his opinions. 

Lady 



Lady Almeria, as being a relative, 
shared a great deal of his respectful at- 
tentions in this short visit, for he did 
not stay long in Waterloo-place ; but to 
lady Julia his manner was strikingly 
particular, addressing her with a pecu- 
liar interesting elegance, which would 
seem forcibly to impress that she was an 
object of the highest importance in his 
estimation; and yet so delicately did 
Adelbert pay this flattering homage to 
the mother of Robertina, that it was 
impossible for any one to feel themselves 
hurt or neglected by the respectful pre- 
ference ; and at his departure but one 
general opinion prevailed of the merits 
of lord Montalbin — that he was the 
*^ vara avis'' of perfection ! 

*^ I certainly never beheld a more fas- 
cinating creature," cried lady Almeria. 
'* De Villeroy, baron, lady Julia, I have 
heard all your opinions of my accom- 
plished cousin, and now pray. Miss de 
Villeroy, favour me with yours." 

'^ You 



1 
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"You mu«t pardon my non-eompli' 
ance for once witli any of your ladyship'^ 
requests," cried Robertina; " for indeed 
I must remain wholly silent on the 
merits of lord Montalbin." 

A sort of resentful blush played on 
the lovely cheek of Robertina as- she ut- 
tered this, and attracted her motliefs 
eyes towards her. The baron- looked a 
little surprised, and De Villeroy, taking 
his Roberdna's hand, tenderly inquired 
why she had taken a dislike to lord 
Montalbin ? 

Robertina's fiice was crimsoned over 
with blushes in a moment — " I do not 
dislike him, papa ^ but '' 

" No," thought lady Almeria, " ray 
penetration greatly errs if you do." 

•* But what, my sweet love ?" cried 
lady Julia, beholding with astonishment 
the blushing cheeks of her daughter^ and 
wholly unable to account for her increas- 
ed embarrassment 

^* I wish you would let my little Ro- 
bin 
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l)in alone,** cried the baron, " or give my 
darling time to explain herself." 

They were instantly silent, when Ro- 
bertina, recovering herself, and with the 
sweetest naivete in the world, pronoun- 
ced the following sentence : " I have seen 
lord Montalbin befoi^e'* 

" You surprise me, my love !" cried 
lady Julia, looking a little grave ; " never 
to have informed us of it !" 

" How could I, mamma?" answered 
fihe : *' he never told me his name, and 
there was. very little came to imagine 
that I should ever behold him again: but 
I'll tell you all about it. It is now, 
I think, nearly three weeks ago, one 
morning, by your permission, madame 
Sonta accompanied me to walk in the 
Park, in which we had a delightful rara^ 
ble for t^vo hours, and were on the point 
of returning home, when the piteous 
cries of a poor little animal, whom some 
person was beating most unmercifully, 
arrested our attention, and immediately 

directed 
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directed my eyes towards the spot. It pr^ 
ceeded, mamma, from a beautiful spaniel 
that was fawning at the feet of his master, 
end the hand that was inflicting on it 
such blows was lord Montalbin's ! The 
poor little creature howled with the pain, 
and I turned with disgust and abhoirence 
towards its cruel oppressor. I dare say, 
mamma, it was very wrong of me, and ii^ 
deed madame Sonta told me so; but my 
heart bled for the poor little dumb ani- 
liial that had no power to help iteelf, aild 
I flew breathless towards l(M:d Mont^ 
bin (as I now find he is), and begged 
hini, for pity's sake, to desist from the 
punishment he was inflicting. • If you 
ftre tired of the poor animal, sir,' cried 
I, I why do you not give it to a kinder 
master ? ^nd if you are so fond of b^at- 
ting, why do you .not beat those whd 
<?an beat you a^n ? but to tr^at the det 
fenceless ;with cfuelty, is, I think> m 
proof either of your courf^e or buma^ 
nity/ On tW5fi:«i^nuna> Im toidahip u^ 

tered 
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tered something (I knoW riot what), 
madaiiie Sonta told me they were very 
great compliments ; but hef looked — Oh, 
mamma ! I shall never forget his looks 
as long as I live.'* 

Lady Almeria smiled, and the colour 
deepened on the cheek of Robertina as 
she proceeded — " But this was not all, 
for he instantly took the little spaniel in 
his arms, and bestowed on it as many 
caresses as he had done blows, which 
gave me a great deal of ^satisfaction, atidi 
dropping him a low curtsey, madame 
Sonta and I hurried away. Was there 
any great harm in what I did, tnamni^? 
Pray tell me, for I felt very hiuch = c(5n. 
fused when I beheld his lordship, t 
should be grieved to be thought guilty 
of boldness; but indeed I had ipdther* 
be* thought bold thait unfeeling at any 
time." . 

There wad a beautiful simplicity Vith 
which Robertina had irelated hei* little 
adventure^ iii which it ytas plain she had 

neither 
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neither "extenuated, nor aught set down 
in malice," and which jso transpcn^ted the 
heart of her fond uncle, and gratified the 
feelings of her enraptured father and 
mother, that they* nearly stifled the 
5weet girl with kiss^ 

" My dear ingenuous and amiable 
child r cried lady Julia ; " oh! may every 
pure action and generous impulse of your 
youthful heart be ever thus revealed 
without disguise to your fond parents, 
who will idolize their Robertina more 
for this one proof bf her sincerity, than 
for all the rest of her qualifications. How- 
ever, let us all plead for Adelbert. It 
was not kind to beat the dog so cruelly/ 
I grant you; but he could not command 
his temper, perhaps, and that is ^favii^ 
too common with Us all/* 

" And you must not forget. Miss de 
Villeroy," cried lady Almeria, glancing 
significantly towards the baron, ** that 
Adelbert was equally lavish of his ca^ 
resses — a proof that malice had no share 

VOL 
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in his resentment, and Jove and anger 
sometimes go together, I assure you.*' 

" Do they indeed, your ladyship?'* 
cried Robertina, a crimson glow again 
mantling her fiiir died:. 

** Yes, my love, very fipequentljr,* «&* 
swered De Villeroy ; " and I hare no 
doubt, notwithstanding aU you beheld^ 
tliat Adelfaert was very fond of *the am* 
mal he diastised.** 

** By the same rule, do men beat flieir 
wives, papa?" inquired Kobertina, ivikh 
an ardi smile — *' Is it because they are 
Jbnd of them ? For my part, were I ^to 
marry, I should not be ambitious ^^luch 
striking arguments of my husband's af- 
fection." 

*^ Beat off the iield, by Jupiter!" cried 
the baron, laughing jheartily at ihe apt* 
rited remark of his niece ; ^ well done; 
my little petticoat legislator ! There, De 
Villeroy, parry /<Aa< if you can," t 

" I shall not attempt it," cried :Dc 
y illeroy, " at least not for some time t<^ 

VM.. II. o come. 
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come. And now, good folks, I bdieve 
there is no i;easonable objecticm to our 
going to s^ JJon Giovq^nni this even- 
ing?" • ;....••:•: , ... 

** At which house?" de^ianded the 
baron ; ** for we are favoured with its 
represeiitaticm at'np less tfian three T 

^ I wish to God that imitatipn were 
less adoptjed,!" an&wered De Villeroy. 

" Originality would l)e mcnre sought 
after," returned the baron, " managers 
more diaorimijiate in the selecticwi of 
their piecesi,.and ^authoi's v&^ better n- 
warrf^c? for their labour." 
' The whole party concurred in this 
opinion, and the carriage was ordered 
for the King's Theatre In the Haymai^ 
ket, B preference to which »o one tan 
reasoniaibly douM Its appropriate claims^ 
and Bob^i;ina, now restored to the 
sweetest placidity, gave play to Iyer 
charming viv:acity, a thousand ^sportive 
smiles appearing Hke budding rosfes on 
iier blooming lips, while in her eyes <»- 

ile&ti^ 
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k&tial purity seemed to reign, harmo- 
nizkig eaeh look and thought to rapture ; 
thus exemplifying the^ words of the ce- 
lebrated Petrarch, in his delicate eulogy 
•on his &vourite Laura.*-— 

^ site iook'd almost an angel, but not quite. 

Tis not in mortal to act alwa^-riglit. 

If erringf she to virtue mare inclin'd^ 

And htr fair form uras pictured >in herjminif*^ 



CHAPTER IX. 



Scarcely were tlie breakfast-Chings re- 
moved from the table the ensuing mom- 
ing, when lord Montalbin was again an- 
nounced ; and, wheflier by de3ign or ac- 
cident (w9 know not which, for there 
is vanity in men as well as women), never 
exhibited a more fascinating personal ap- 
G 2 pearance: 

* Literal translation of tlie above. 
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peatahfee: Ms teiV, of a da«k ^tibeift 
C6l6tfr, %M <^ii ><mt^^ly "fine liealthy 
W)*ri^fe3dbfi, ti^ich 6to thiii m<Mikig 
flowed ^^fvith brillkhiy^iilia Intetiig^lice 
of expression ; -and fefe e^es gfeSMillg to* 
wards the blushing cheek of Robertina, 
expressed an ainiration wbidi he vain- 
ly endeavoured to conceal ; and while 
he ftf&cted i:he most studied indifierence 
in his manners and conversation, when- 
ever he addressed her, became every in- 
stant the more perceptible to an ob^ 
server. 

^* I hope, CQOsin Adelbert," cried lady 
Almeria, ** the world has not given you 
credit fpr more than you are master of? 
t-sh^l really adopt this 5i)ini»a, If ^ti 
»e iahjr lohger «o taiiXidfoils, by li6t fk- 
vounh^ us with isome speeimehft lit f^m 
taste. Come, let iis BjA)d&ih'tb th6 Wa- 
;sic-room, And you shall "^hear what U'fle- 
ligKtolliltle'l&ngl^ sifeh Wfe haVfe'gGt 
hi tiiss t)fe Villefby : do, iiiy 5W^66t '5o- 
bertina, ^ve me one of my favourite 

airs 



airs frow Moz«rt'9 b^wtiftil OQwppsi- 
tiom thai we mtaifwed la^t lughli io 
Bon Giovrnini.*' 

. ^ I believe I nfevw waf ao a||ec^4 a^ 
to dmy tlwt I hove some kxukwledge pf 
music,*' criedUpbcfftiiw, in tfce mwt ^j::^ 
less and piodest m^jwaor,. 4\Pd: Mfith ' 
cheeks vi^hick at tkat iqfiqiQ^^. MFOiild 
have outvied %h% blushing n^. j ^t b(Vl J 
own I am not w9i(4en% pi^epsmd. for 
criticism as to sing the Italian rnqflg 
before so exp^rkixeed 9 fxofymmfif lord ^ 
Montalhin/^ 

Robertiw uttered thi«^-in,«0 ^spur^f 
maimer^ that the hftughty A#lb«t far 
a moment seemed bwi«ili«t^ hy its 
force, and colouring higbj he &s§d fei» 
eloquent eye full csx the, fair fp?aJ^r^-if 
« And do you j^r critiowm fwm ^i}& 
Miss De ViUeroy ?■' ca^ed he* dr«wiog 
his chair close to hers, , , 

" No, my lord, J only ea^p^it,^ cried 
she, with a smile of the most re^istle^i 

ai AdelberfT / 



Adetbert Iboked hurt in. spite of Us 
accustomed nonchalance. — ^ It appean 
that 1 am doomed to eiicounter the se- 
verity of your lovely daughter/* cfied 
Iie» and addressing fainiself altematdy to 
bdy Julia and De Villeroy. 

Lady Julia smiled, 

•^ Oh, you will find her a provoking 
little ^pscy, I promise you, my lord," 
said the baron ; '' she is a match for us 

•* Would that she were only a matdi 
for meT uttered Adelbert, with a siiji' 
pressed sigh, and in so low a voice, tjbat 
it only reached the ear of ^obertim, 
and she was struck with the desponding 
expression it conveyed. What could 
it import ? It contakfied an unequivocal 
meaning, the more so as she was fully 
aware that it was intended to reach her 
ear exclusively ; a«d whatever were the 
expectations or motives of lord Montal- 
bih, in this instance she determined to 
render his hopes futile, by affecting the 

most 
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most perfect indifference to the myst^rf- 
ous sentence he had uttered ; and lady 
Almeria again repeating her solicitation^ 
Robertina sent for her harp, and with- 
out a moment's hesitation, accompanied 
it to a most beautiful Scotch melody, 
and in a voice so enchantingly sweet, 
that her auditors, however partial, .M^ere 
charmed even to enthusiasm ; and th^ 
feelings of Adelbert, though stroiigly 
suppressed from some unaceoilmtable 
cause, were yet sufficiently portn^ed 
on his< exrpresstve cotimtenaiice -,. ancUsud* 
denly apologizing for his abrupt depar- 
ture, he rose and took his leave, j.ust as 
De Villeroy had giten him a pressing 
invitation to stay and take dinner,, cn^ 
Jamille^ in Waterloo-place. 

" What an odd creature !'^ cried lady 
Julia.. 

" There is no accounting for the ca- 
price of disposition," observed De Vil- 
leroy. 

^ Pardon me, De Villeroy," said lady 
G 4 Almeria; 
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Ahneria; ** I cannot conceive that e3« 
price had any thing to do with the pie* 
sent disposition of my cousin Adelbair 
for as he quitted the room, I beheld witk 
astonii^ment a tear start to'his e^^^ei^ tibe 
cause of which it is impossible €o^ any 
of us to guess at — ^what say yoiz^ Misi 
BeVafeKiy?"^ 

Kobertina appeared quite^ attstcacted 
in thought; but quickly recarexdng her 
ccm&sion — ^^ Me^ lady Almiena T uxt 
swesed she ; ** indeed I have nothing to 
say on a sul:9ect that givei^ isse sa l&tle 
wncem^" 

Sut Robertina^ for onoe in her I^ 
was by no means ingenuous in her re* 
ffy, for the manner of Adelbeit ooca* 
sioned her to feel more r^et and riwMr- 
tification than she chose to ackimwiedge 
even to herself. He had confessed him- 
self charmed^ and even trans^)6rted, and 
yet, in the very moment of this confess 
sion, had made an abrupt and predpi- 
tete retreat. There was besides in his 

manner 
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manner a sudden and repulsive coldnesSy. 
^hich was by no means congenial with, 
a certain feeling which sprang uncon- 
sciously in the heart of Robertina^ and 
she was afraid to ask hex Uuiooeqt bo- 
som what tfic intruder w^.- 

A few days^ howevei?, put' w ^fid tp 
this perplexing sensation, ^d gflfve pjE^e 
to one of the niost plfeai^qg ftn/d ddight- 
ful kindf— a s^n$^tipn ^t 6nqe the m^^t 
awful and TnonjentOu^ jh wpnuut)'? fate,, 
the first iippres^ion of which tpQ often, 
stamps miseryj^ rtiore frequently jthap 
happiness, oij. the possessor,- if npt made 
with caution,, cirqumspeetibn,. md pru- 
dence; and* til? sensation hjere Eluded 
to wai? Ipye,;. m tiie youthful hosi^m of 
Robertjirta, whieh she in vain attempted 
to hide from the Keenly penetrating eye 
ef her fontf mo0ier, but^ moi^t of all,, 
from \^m who had giv^n bintb^ tp this 
p^iwger in hCT Artless breast;., 

Adflbert,^ howewr^ was too greafeaA- 

iHiSppfein w«»ftn'i5 guUeleiis hwr »ot to 

.'<*{.. Q 5 perceiye* 
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perceive the advantage he had gained in 
the rich treasure of Robertina's heart 
Too soon the peerless maid began to 
sigh, and feel timid in his presence- 
pensive in his absence — and joyotis at 
his return, for Adelbert wasr not a con^ 
stant visitor at Waterloo^place ; for 
whole days he abandoned the scxdety of 
the De ViBeroy family, and it was at 
these intervals that Robertina felt an iiv 
quietude too painful to be expressed. 
What could employ so^ many days ot' 
Adclhert's time? what were bis pu^ 
suits, his enjoyments, his pleasures? 
w^ere too. frequently the objects of Ro- 
bertina's thoughts, when slie pHesised her 
pillov^r, from which she arose after many 
a sleepless nighty to feel but aoe aching 
void throughout the dsy. 

OnQ morning, however, she w^as sud- 
denly surprised by his presence, when 
De Villeroy and her uncle were aba^iit, 
' and lady Julia had not risen ; her cheek 
•became'su^used with blushes, her hettrt 

Euttered, 
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fluttered, and her downcast eyes in vain 
sought refuge from the strong and im- 
pressive glance of Adelbert. 

** Alone,. Miss De VilleFoy !" uttered 
he, springing forward* to meet hcty 
** how fortunate ! for in truth I have 
never had the courage to^ address yau in 
' the presence of a third peFsoD;- on^ Uie 
subject of our first meeting;* it was sure- 
ly one of the most blest and most misem 
able moments^ of my whole existence, 
transported a» I then was at the siglrt of 
the most heavenly creature under its 
canopy, and'pamed even? to madfaess by 
incumrig^ene frown' from* those celestial 
eyes !- — * llosario,' cried I^* art thou iii- 
deed the cause of pleasure and of pain ? 
Oh; couldst thou* but plead^ for pardba 
and' forgiveness for thy guilty master in 
that fair creature's bosom, a doul»le por- 
tion of caresses, my Rosario^ thou 
;«houldst share ! Biat permit me. Miss 
De Villeroy, to explain -.-' 

" Do, if you please, my lord," cried^ 
G 6. Robertina^ 
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Robertina, timidly withdrawing her eyes 
from the impassioned looks she. was too 
happy to be the cause of; " and before 
you dp so, pray have the goodness to 
come down from the clouds — I cannot 
beat to be addressed as if I were immor- 
tal, when I am nothing more than plain 
Robertina' De Villeroy, a daughter of 
Eve, and maybe as frail, for aught I 
know.'* , 

" Had Eve been half as fair, though 
the apple had engendered poison, Adam 
would have tasted of its fruit !" exclaim- 
ed Adelbert, pressing the rosy finger of 
the snowy hand that motioned Jiim into 
silence. 

^' My lord, you will certainly compel 
ine to retire," Cried Robertina; " speak 
plain English, or I must employ an in- 
terpreter to understand you." 

There was a smile lurking in the cor- 
ner of Robertina's eyes, and a love- 
laughing dhnple playing on her lip, 
.when 5he uttered this; and Adelbert, 

no 
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no longer able to conceal the passion 
which triumphed in his heart, immedi- 
ately pronounced, in plain English — 
•* Then, most adorable Robertina, I love* 
you — ^love you beyond all other earthly 
objects ! Say, is Adelbert so blest as to*, 
merit a congeniality of esteem, of re- 
gard, in the heart of Robertina, or will 
she doom him to despair ? Speak, love- 
liest creature, and give me hope, trans- 
porting hope, or I must perish!" 

" Adelbert can never perish, and Ro- 
bertina be the cause !" cried Robertina^, 
now for the first time yielding her hand 
to the pressure of his, on whom she felt 
ijhe had long bestowed her heart; and, 
while the rosiest blushes animated her 
soul-breathing countenance, she inge- 
nuously confessed to the enraptured 
Adelbert that he alone was master of 
her heart's dearest affections, 

" Oh, teach me to bear iiiis transport- 

irig tide of joy P' cried he— ***^ All-gracious 

Powers! iean Addbort have more taasS;, 

'^ so 
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SO blest, SO honoured? Robertina, love- 
liest angel! plead with me to your fa- 
ther, your sweet mother, and the thrice 
excellent baron, your uncle T' 

" My uncle is here !" cried the blush- 
ing Robertina ; " but I have no /fears, 
he is so truly kind, so truly generous; 
and my mother— Oh, what has a child to 
fear from such a mother? For ever West 
be tiie unerring example she has taught 
me, from tiie earliest period of my dawn- 
ing infancy [ Aad my uncte — Oh, Adel- 
bert, were you to know how much I am 
ihdebtied to this dear uncle — I could tell 
you such a stoiy I'* 

Never wa» -simplicity an($ beauty so 
'sweetly blended' as ia the eountenanee 
of the bkishing speaker, as she uttered 
this sentence^ which had already move 
thdn hsdf reached the ear and paietmted 
the heart of the baron, as he presented 
himself before the happy pair^ 

" Upon my word, my lord,"^ cried he, 
^^ I shall call you to aitoount|vi|; thus you 

steal 
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no longer able to conceal the passion 
which triumphed in his heart, immedi- 
ately pronounced, in plain English — 
" Then, most adorable llobertina, I love- 
you — love you beyond all other earthly 
objects ! Say, is Adelbert so blest as to>, 
merit a congeniality of esteem, of re- 
gard, in the heart of Robertina, or will! 
she doom him to despair ? Speak, love- 
liest creature, and give me hope, trans- 
porting hope, or I must perish!" 

" Adelbert can never perish, and Ro- 
bertina be the cause !" cried llobertina^, 
now for the first time yielding her hand 
to the pressure of his, on whom she felt 
she had long bestowed her heart; and, 
while the rosiest blushes animated her 
soul-breathing countenance, she inge- 
nuously confessed to the enraptured 
Adelbert that he alone was xnaster of 
her heart's dearest affections. 

" Oh, teach me to bear iiiis transport* 

irig tide of joy r criedhe— ** AlL-gracious 

Powers ! jcan Addbert have more taasl^, 

^ so 
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Cttle to disapprove ; for whatever were 
^ the defects of Adelbert's disposition, thej 
were impervious to the eyes of these 
his most partial friends, and most of all 
to the fair and immaculate bosom of the 
artless maid, whose heart paid its vows^ 
at a shrine she confided in as %he tem- 
ple of honour, the repose of her happi^ 
ness, the guardian of her peace, and the; 
.security of her vtrtue ! and lave» to Ro- 
bertina, not only looked an innocent 
flower, but really was so— -no serpent,^ 
concealed within its blushing leaves^ 
arose to poison the dawning happiness: 
of the youthful and delighted pair. 
* In the bosom of Kobertina, young; 
hope blushed and smile4 alternately ; 
while the countenance of Adelbert re- 
flected a serenity which ^sieerned pejfect- 
ly in unison with each tisin^Qrt?^ f^eJ^- 



CHAP^ 
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CHAPTER X. 



Lord MontallNii now beeame a constant 
visitor, if not wholly an inhabitant, of 
De Villeroy House, so called by lady 
Julia ^ this elegant mandion being the 
gift of her beloved brother, soon reur 
dered ft her most favourite place of r^ 
liidence, and which indeed might truly 
be called the seat of hospitality and uur 
friended genius, for hither impaired many- 
an Unfortunate son and daughter of the 
Muses, without fearing to encounter 
either the cold repulsive glances of the 
host or hostess, or the supercilious grin, 
of insolent don^stics ; for in the house of 
De Villeroy one general order prevailed 
—civility to strangers, however abject 
might be their, condition, or however 
unfavourable th^ir personal appearance. 

— " A beggar ' 
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— ** A beggar shall not be treated witif 
inhumanity at th^ door of this mansion; 
remember, I command you !" said De 
Villeroy one mmming to his domestics^ 
as he stepped into his carriage; "you 
know not whom you degrade^ or whom 
you treat with unmerited insult— Hpier- 
haps a gentleman, who, however dis- 
tressed or afflicted by poverty, is still 
your superior. Nor wiU 1 sufier a fe* 
male to be treated with severity : it is 
of Httle cOTlisequenoe to me what are 
your conclusions as to the nature of 
their ckkQS or their buffl»iess — I do not 
^k my servants their opinion of stran- 
gers,' or whether I should or should not 
relieve the distressed r you are paid 
your wages, and that for you is sufficient 
See that you discharge your duty, or ex- 
pect to be dismissed from my service." 

Lady Julia was not behindhand with 
her lord and master ih this respect : si- 
milar commands of her ladyship were 
4« strictly imposed pii every female do- 
/ mestic: 



mestic in her eistablishment-— not even 
the hoilsekeepei' or lady's maid being 
permitted to piss the general rule; and 
the consequefilce of such a system of con* 
duct might ftaturally be expected — ^the 
inhabitaiitcr a£ De Villeroy House were 
adored foi' their hospitality and good 
breeding! receiving the blessings of the 
poor and the good report cf the stranger^ 
which certainly is of more utility than 
the great imagine. 

Lady Almeria Morden had, in com- 
pliment to her beloved friends, chosen 
for her residence a very elegant house in 
Pall Mall, where she now received com* 
pany, and was not a little pleased at tlic 
approaching honours which awaited her 
fevourite Adelbert, who would shortly 
be the elected husband of the lovely and 
accomplished Robertina, preliminaries 
for the marriage-settlements having al- 
ready been in contemplation, and were 
now really on the point of being finally 
settled by the happy parties, iu which 

'E)rd 
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Ijord Montalbin had eopd^cted Idfflself 
ivitb 190 generous an^ disintei^ted n 
spirit in pewpiary an»n^^men.t% ^ to 
excite the waipmert admurtfti^m ii^ his 
friencNsL 91^ fix sIdU more 4^ply their 
firm ytgards. — *^Were y^mr daughter. 
TOTj" qri^ hQ» '' the poorest <tf the poo^ 
9he inoidd be a treasui^ that weal^'oo^ 
never purchase; but poss^^sf^ of tb? 
ample fortune iwihidi you* unliPUii^ed 
generosity bestows, I cannot wiU. Wt 
accept it on the terms you pvoppse; let 
my Rohertkia be sole arbitresa qC her 
property^ I beseech you-*^I>p^:eoJ8it^t 
to share it with her» but disposer of it I 
will be none.** 

*^ Then it shall be divided among^ 
your chickens, my boy* if you should 
have any," cried the baron, delighted 
to enthusiasm with the uncommon spirit 
of genemsrty Addbert had displayed; 
end which so strongly evinced his disr 
interested regard for his niece, that he 
rejoiced at the princely dowry he had 

presented 
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presented her with, as being in the posi 
isession of one who knew so well how to 
appreciate the y«ilue of the gifk. 

I'he sentence wliich the baron had 
merely uttered in the jocularity of his 
feelings at the present moment, «nd 
which ^emed alone to produce merri* 
ment aYid ^smiles, appeared, for an in^ 
«tant, to h&ve a contrary effect on the 
<5hanging countenance of Adelb^rt, v^hose 
^cessive agitation became M on6e pain* 
fill and pei^eptible to his frii^nds. 

" What, 1 suppose you are thinking 
you will experience a few more cares 
when yoti know what it is to be a Jfe- 
Mer?" cried the baron. 

Lady Julia was present, and she fixed 
her eyes witlikeen expression on the 
countenance of Adelbert as she p«x>- 
noimced— ** And dh, how dearly pur-, 
^chased is sometinies'thfe title of^ fMthert^.\\ 
Witii h(»e ttWnfy pattgs -does W «mou8 >^?;^' 
Tiosotn lieg£V« for «he (ibji*et «if her ten- y- 
^rm Mffe! What pteatture^wouM not 
- a mother 
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a mother for^o«<^what sacrifices would 
not a mother make, to secure the wei* 
fare and happin^s erf her child!'* 
• A tear tremble^ in the iovely Uue 
e5resx)f lady Julia. 

" My Julia," cried De Vaieroy, taking 
her liand, and pressing it affectionately 
to his lifts, ^ ivhy such sombre reflec- 
tions? We are all happy now — I en- 
treat you, in the present moment of per-* 
manent felicity, to banish retrospection; 
and in the approaching happiness of our 
dafughter, Ibrget there ever was a cause 
forsowow." 

. " Where is my Rbbertina?" cried 
lady Julia. '^ Methinks I am already 
jealous of you, Adelbert, for you seem 
exclusively to monopolize the society of 
my darling giri.** 

Adelbait neddened, but from what 
cause was best kn^wn to hinoself ; and 
capologizifiig ithat he was under; tlie ab- 
solute necessity of going a few nailn out 
-ifrf'town^ on the ^uddc^n and dangerous 

Indisposition 
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H)dii»position of a most intimate friend^ 
who had earnestly requested his presence, 
was preparing lo take his leave, when 
lady Julia called after him — ^" Have you 
acquainted Robertina with the cause of 
yx)UT absence?" 

"Oh, surely," uttered he, as he re- 
speotfuUy kissed her ladyship's hand; 
" I settled that point with her this morn- 
ing, and shje is all kindness — she has 
granted me ^rmission to remain with 
my friend as long as Ins last melancholy 
moments may require." 

With these words, Adalbert instantly 
^eparited. 

" Who is this friend, about whom he 
is so anxious, I wonder?" cried lady 
Julia, seating .herself gravely at the side 
of De Villeroy and the baron. " Did 
you not observe aa unoommonr and a 
mosit unusual a^tetion in the <x>unte- 
nanc^ of Ade&ert this morning, my Va* 
lentine?" contiifiued she. 

^^ He certainly appears de|)vessed," an* 

swered 
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swered tl>e baron ; ^ but as Pre all know 
the cause, why, it is natural enough : in 
the first place, he is separated fbr a few 
hours, nay, perhaps for some days, from 
the girl of his heart; secondly, he is go- 
ing to see a friend, whom he ima^nes 
to he at the point of death ; and all these 
circumstances duly considered, were he 
otherwise than agitated, the wonder 
would be great indeed ! But where's 
our sweet Robin? I warrant now, I 
shall find the little ^psey in some cof- 
ner, trying to conceal the tears she can- 
not help shedding at the departure of 
this lover of hers. Well, well, we all 
did so before her— very siHy, but very 
natural, I confess." 

The baron then posted away in seardh 
of his niece, while lady Julia, resting 
her head on the arm of DeVillerby, 
burst into a flood ctf tears, which ^liai^ed, 
^tonished, and penetrated the heart of 
her husband. — *^ Good-God, my Jtilia T 
cried he, ** my beloved Julia, fixwa what 
' cause 
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cause do I behold these tears? Tell me 
ingenuously, my fove, what are their 
source?" 

** Oh, you must never know it,^' cried 
lady Julia. ^^ I am wrong — I am foolisli.\ 
— ^I am weak ; yet my Robert must par^ 
<lon — my Bobert must forgive me*' 

" Is there any thing I could not for- 
,give you Am:?" exclaimed DeVilleroy* 
*' Is not my Julia all truth, aU gentle- 
ness, and virtue? Are not you to your 
husfcand what every wife ought to be, 
and to your child what every mother 
should be?" 

*^ Ah, there is the secret spring of all 
these t^ars," cried lady Julia; ** they 
flow for Robertina,"^ 

« For Robertinar echoed De Ville. 
Toy in amazement; " nay, my dearest 
love, for what cause can you weep for 
Robertina? Is juot the destiny of our 
beloved child most enviable and blest? 
— her happiness the most perfect of all 
created beings ? Is there a wish of her* 

VOL. II. H heirt 
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heart remans ungiatified diat we had 
tbe power to besS0w? — and are not we 
tunc about to yidd her hand and person: 
to the object whom she kene^* has vo- 
kintsiilT adected to be her husband? 
Do we not behold her blooming in^ 
health, as the^^vrA rose? — beaming with 
smiles, like the sunnv ray? — beautiful 
as a cherub, adorned widi nature's sweet- 
est graces, and possessed of every bouD- 
firaus gift? Weep fiar R<diertina ! CHi, 
my love; give me not cause to chide 
you ! be not ungrateful to the hand of 
Providence r* 

*• Fodgive a member's weakness," cried 
lady Julia; ** indeed 1 am wrong, De 
ViUeroy; I acknowledge it, and ^vill. 
endeavour to repair my error, without 
attempting to extenuate my fault: but 
I know not how it is, I have so fondly 
idolized my darling girl, that I am 
grieved to part with her, eyen to the 
man of her heart Heaven grant that 
Sny Robertina may be always happy in 

th^ 



ttie affections of Adelbert, as she ever 
has been in those of her fond parents !*• 
And with these concluding words lady 
Julia retired to her dressing-room, hoping 
that at dinner-time she should be able to 
appear with her usual good spirits, and 
not choosing that even her daughter 
should enter into those feelings, which, 
however weak, still rested on her mind, 
with a perturbation she could not wholly 
overcome; and the approaching celebra* 
lion of Robertina's nuptials she looked' 
forward to as a crisis that must greatly 
diminish or increase the happiness of her 
family. 

Robertina appeared a little sombre 
when she encountered the tender and 
affectionate looks of her mother, as she 
imprinted a kiss on her glowing cheek, 
on their entering the drawing-room to- 
gether, where the absence of her lover 
could not but forcibly recur to her recoU; 
lection, his chair, and even plate, knife, 
and fork, being placed, by mistake, next 
H @ to 
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to her^own, where he usually sat, wben 
company did not make it too particular. 
— '' Lord Montalbin does not dine here 
to-day," cried Eobertina; ** you may 
remove tliose things, if you please, Jo- 
nathan." 

Jonathan gare a side glance at the 
countenance of his young mistress, and 
perceived that her eyes wanted their 
usual brilliancy^ and her colour looked 
less blooming than the day before; and 
the very moment he arrived -in the 
Idtchen, he exclaimed to Susan, the 
wcook-r-" Why, as sure as twopence, our 
* young mistress be in love^ Ah, Susan» 
it puts me in mind of my own case; I 
<?ould neither reap nor^mow when sw6et 
heart left me in the country, to go up 
-to Lunnen after a place:; but when she 
rcomed back again, wounds-a^daisy ! what 
a power of work I could do then ! Thii 
love be a mortal queer thing, that's for 
marten; it comes and it goes» and it do 
g^ and come again> without so mud) as 

sayuift 
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saying, ^ by your leave :' don*t it noWy 
mistress Susan?" 

Susan simpered and smiled, and, turn^ 
ing the spit with her usual dexterity, ac- 
knowledged to Jonathan that it was in- 
deed a somehow or other comical sort of 
a thing, which she hoped she should 
never be guilty of in all her bom ^ys. 

But Jonathan^ suspecting the since-^ 
rity of Sue on an occasion I3ce the pre- 
sent, gave her a sly look a&^ she handed 
him a dish with a pair of roast fowls; 
and could not help reminding her,^ that 
there was as snug and as neat a little 
village church in 'the parish he came 
from, as ever a parson preached in, or a 
derk said amen, a hint that was not 
wholly Itost on mistress Susan, who, 
though she had an admirer in the coun- 
try, imagined that another in town 
would be no bad store, in case the former 
sliould prove fickle, and that two strings 
to your how had a mighty pretty souftd 
H 3 to 
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to a vonng vamaak in wsmt of a^ pbci^ 
or, what was aiore to be considexed, in 
want qI a husband. 



CHAPTER XL 



.RoBEBTiNA did not think the ahsaice 
jo£ her lover unusually long at the end of 
a week, knowing the precarious situation 
of] his friend; and as she every day re- 
ceived the tenderest ^assuranees of hk 
r^ard, in letters couched in the most 
elegant and impassicMicd terms, she en- 
deavoured to chase away all despc^d- 
ency, not betraying the slightest chagrin 
or symptoms of disappointment at the 
delay which this unavoidable occurrence 
in the tide of Adelbert's alBairs had ne- 
cessarily occasioned in the celebration of 
their nuptials, which had been named 
for an early period; but when a second 

and 
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and a third week had even elapsed, and 
no Adelbert appeared, the delicate im- 
patience and tender anxiety of Kober- 
. tina could not be repressed, for it was 
visible in every look, and in every fea- 
ture, while it proved a source of pain and 
mortification to her friends and relatives, 
which could scarce be expressed/ 

It was in vain that the mild^tempered 
lady Almeria Morden endeavoured^ to 
frame excuses for her favourite, but in- 
cautious Adelbert, The baron alsp aj- 
tempted to intercede for him with lady 
Julia, but her ladyship was on thit sub- 
ject most ^eftactory, and tha« argued 
with her brother.^--" Surely,. Valeiiliine, 
you cannot' admit that the conduct Qf 
Adelbert is consistently right? for even 
supposing the probability that his friend 
is no longer existing, why doe» he with- 
hold so necessary a communication from 
his friends ? and, what ichof far more eon- 
sfequence than us, from my daughter, 
H 4 whom 
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nrhom he at once pains, mortiile^ mi 
treats with a negligence which cannot be 
pardoned ? Oh, how am I afflicted for 
the torn feelings of my child^ idolizing^ 
yet condemning this ungrateful Adet 
bertr 

" You are ridiculous, Julia," cried the 
baron, " and are absolutely railing against^ 
the poor fellow, as if he were guilty of 
some crime, nothing less than being m 
apostate to our Ejobertina, to whom he 
will return, 1 will stake my life on it, as 
warm and devoted a lover as evar 
Shakespeare's Romeo . was to Capnkf sr 
fair daughter." 

Robertina now softly glided into the 
s^partment where heir mother and ujicle • 
were conversing; she wa& paler than 
UBual, but never looked more beautiful. 
— •* Were you speaking of Adelbert?" 
cried she ; "I wish he would return arid 
convince us all how much we have 
, wronged him. AU that I fear i s . " 

'* Is 



** Is what, my life?" cried lady Julia, 
observing the tearfut eyes of Rober-* 
tina. 

" That Adelbert is ill— very ill — per- 
haps dying; and were that the cas^ 
your Robertina could not——" 

The sentence remained unfinis^ied; 
the fears of the tender-hearted Roberti- 
na had arrived at the climax of all earth- 
ly apprehensions; nothing worse couli 
happen, nothing more-severe assail heiv 
and bursting into ah agony of tears, she 
rested her head, on th^ bosom of her mo- 
ther, the solace of which she had often 
experienced, and it now proved a cor-- 
dial balm to her wounded feelings. The 
baron could say nothing consolatory 
either to mother or daughter; the chord 
was too nicely strung— eacU touch must 
vibrate to the heart, and he heitttily 
wished that the appearance of Adelbert 
might soon put an end to the general 
inquietude on his account. With De 
Villeroy, however, he could converse 
H 5 n^ore 
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niore freely on the subject than he had 
liitherto doue^ and he frankly demanded 
to know what were his sentiments on 
the present unfavourable appearance of 
lord Montalbin's conduct. — " There is," 
cried the baron, " a tender delicacy in 
woman's fears, ^^ich should ever be 
treated kindly/ and men were insuffer- 
able brutes not to be grateful for it. Ro- 
bertina has no doubt of the afiecticms of 
her lover; she is only apprehensive of his 
danger/' 

"Perish the villain that could betray 
the confidence of so sWeet and so unsus- 
pecting an innocent 1" exclaimed De Vil- 
leroy, his fine eyes glistening with, the 
warm affections of a father, and the un- 
shaken honour of a man; "believe me, I 
wait the issue of Adalbert's return with 
an anxiety not to be expressed : I con* 
fesS I am strongly solicitous to hear him 
justify a conduct which bears an appear- 
ance, at least of mystery, if not of un- 
kindness towards my. dearest girl; for 

any 
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any thing else he must answer a father^ 
scrutinizing investigation — the happi- 
ness of my child shall not be treated with 
levity." 

Scarce had DeViUeroy uttered these 
words, with a warmth which the baroii 
could find no argument to condemn^ 
when the voice of lord Monfalbin proF^ 
claimed his arrival at Waterkx^-place^ 
and he instantly presented himself be- 
fore De .ViUeroy and the baron, an.ob^ 
ject certainly more of their commisentf- 
tiou and pity, than of chastisement or 
displeasure. He was dressed in a deep 
suit of mourning, and his countenance 
bespoke the perturbation of distressed 
and ngitated spirits. — " Am I condemned 
or justified in your cypinions, my best 
and lioiu)ured friends? Oh, tell me,** 
cried he — ** Alas ! I come from a scene too 
poignant for my present feelings to dis- 
elofie — I am too much afflicted to dwell 
ou the lieart-rending agonies I have en- 
u 6 dured; 
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dured; I have lost——" He put jm 
handkerchief to his eyes, and burst into 

tears?:-" I have lost," cried he, " my 

he is gone, and ^ 

** We guessed as much,** cried De Vil- 
leroy ; " Adelbert, I entreat you to be 
ix>mpo6ed; I had no doubts of your ho- 
nour; believe me, the wixiety of my 
child alone^ who has been much alarmed 
at your long absence, alcHie distressed 
me. Come, let me lead you ta Rober- 
tina, and all shall be well.'' 

Adelbert stared wildly; he put his 
hand to his forehead, complained of a 
violent pain in his head, and reached out 
his other hand to the. boron, who con- 
jured him not to appear before his niece 
in his present state of mind ; but Rober- 
tina, followed by her mother, was already 
in the room ; unccxiscious of all, save the 
being she so dearly loved, and who 
she &ncied was ill and expiring, she 
exclaimed--" Oh, run, riui— -fly for as- 
sistance 
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isistaiice — save Adelbert ! Oh, dearest 
father, save Adelbert, or yourRobertina 
must expire at your feet!*^ 

Adelbert had indeed fainted, and 
was now supported in the arms of the 
baron: he was instantly conveyed to^ 
bed, and medical assistance procured r tlie 
physician assured his anxious friends- 
that no immediate danger was to be ap- 
prehended, recommending the use of an 
opiate as the present means to procure 
him rest. — " It is merely a little mental, 
disorder, believe me," cried he, address- 
ing himself to the almost frantic Rober- 
-tina; " in the meantime, my dear Miss 
De Villeroy, endeavourto compose your- 
self; on niy honour, there is not at pre- 
sent the least appearance of danger." 
Hut Robertina could not be persuaded 
to leave the apartment which contained 
Adelbert ; she watched by him incesr 
santly, and, assisted by lady Julia, ad- 
ministered to him all his medicines, and 
was transported to find^ in a few hours> 

tliat 
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that he was raj)idly recovering. He Wia5 
very soon able to address her by epithets 
the most tender, cautioning her to be 
careful of her health, which was more 
precious to him than his own; and the 
next morning Robertina appeared a 
greater invalid than her loveir. 

The sudden appearanceof Adelbert^ 
in a state of mind she so little expected^ 
added to the anxiety she had for many 
days constantly endured for bis sake, 
and last of all, the terrifying appreheur 
sioiis she had experienced for his imme* 
diate danger, was too much for her deli- 
cate and sensitive frame; and tlie third 
day after his arrival, she exhibited an 
akrming appearance of indisposition: 
and what were then the heart-rending 
fears of her fond mother^ and the ago- 
nies of Adelbert, conscious that he him*, 
self had occasioned the pallid looks, and 
patient sufferings of the loveliest and 
purest creature in existence ! 

The speechless grief of Wy Julia,, as 

she 
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she hung over the bed of her drooping 
angel, the suppressed agony of De Vil- 
leroy, and the silent, but deeply-pene- 
trated looks of the heart-struck baron> 
presented a scene the most melancholy 
and afflicting to be conceived. The 
house of joy was now indeed changed 
into the house of mourning, and every 
domestic joined in unison with the feel- 
ings of their beloved master and mis- . 
tress ; the most solemn silence prevailed 
universally in all parts of the house; 
and in this once gay and splendid man- 
sion, Grief might be said to sit enthroned, 
fearful that a few succeeding hour*^ 
would deprive it of the loveliest omafi 
ment that had ever graced it^ 

Here then, for a moment, let us re- 
fleet on a teene so awfully affecting, on 
all human vanity, on human folly, and 
the vain expectation that wealth, how- 
ever unbounded, can avert from us a 
sick chamber, or the hour of dissolution. 
Religion, too often neglected, in such 

an 
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an hour becomes our only .solace, .our 
only hope, our only consolation— for of 
this hope deprived, wliat could lessen. 
the pangs of the agonized mother, who 
is des^tined to behold the lifeless form of 
an only child, snatched from h^* em- 
braces even in the very dotage of mater- 
nal affection. — ** Oh, my child^ my an- 
gelic child?' cried lady Julia, as she bent 
over the convulsed face of the suffering 
Kobertina, and perceived the languid 
glance of those ey^s that in a few mo- 
ments might be closed for ever — ^ must 
I then lose thee?'* 

♦ " If Providence so wills it, it wiere iin- 
piety to murmur at its decrees, my Ju- 
lia," cried De Villeroy,. but in a tone of 
voice that sufficiently proved the excess 
of his feelings^ while he endeavoured, by 
every consolatory measure that was pos- 
5sible, to soften the anguish of her sor- 
rowing heart. 

But a mother's prayers were heard^ 
and at a momtentous crisis the disorder 

of 
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of Kobertina took a favourable tumj 
lier fever abated, and in a fi?w days she 
was pronounced out of danger, to the 
inexpressible joy and transport of all 
around her; every day, every hour, 
brought on returning convalescence, and 
it was then that Adelbert hung over her 
as the choicest blessing that Heaven 
could bestow, no obstacle now i^peAr- 
ing to protract the issue of their happy 
unictti, and a day was appointed and ra« 
tified by the consent of all parties, to 
witness the soletonization of a marriage^ 
against which no human event seemed 
probable to level a disappointment. . 

The affianced bride, in the full bloom 
of youth and beauty, waited but for the 
saffron god to light the holy bands which 
were to cement a lasting union of peace 
tod virtue; and the affianced bride- 
groom, supreniely blest in the contem- 
plation of the happiness that awaited 
liim, looked forward to that blissful hour, 
and that happy morn, whose brighten- 
ing 
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ing sun was to behold hitn the huisband 
of Robertina. 



CHAPTER Xir. 



A COOLNESS had for many weeks sufc 
sisted betweeii the duchess of Blaise and 
the De Villeroy filmily, owing to the 
following circumstance. The circular 
report of lord Montalbin's overtures of 
marriage to her niece having somewhat 
suddenly reached her grace's ears, she 
made an abrupt visit one morning in 
Waterloo-place, for the express purpose 
of making herself acquainted with every 
particular; and without any previous 
introduction on the subject, she address- 
ed lady Julia in the following manner, 
Robertina being also present : " So, Ju- 
lia, I find you are going to marry yDur 
daughter to one of the most licentious 

libertines 



libertines in town; you surely must 
have heard of the character of lord Mount- 
norsie — I mean sir Arundel Mount- 
norsie; a greater rake never existed. 
Ah, you may well turn pale, my pretty 
llobertina," observing the changing co^ 
lour in her niece's complexion ; ** but 
notwithstanding all those charms of 
yours, they will not spare you from the 
fickleness of a professed inconstant, who 
is running after every woman he sees, 
believe me." 

, Kobertina locked as if she were 
ready to shed tears. — " For Heaven's 
sake, Caroline," cried lady Julia, " if you 
have no regard for my feelings, in pity 
spare my child's ! and I must take the 
liberty of requesting this sort of conver- 
sation may never again take place. It 
is inhuman of you, Caroline, to vilify 
those wliom you know not. Believe me, 
had lord Montalbin been the character 
you describe, he could not have ap- 
proached my Robertina, much less have 

aspired 
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aspired to the honour of her hand. The 
knowledge of his own unworthinesu 
would have made it sacrilege to offer 
vows of love to my child; nor Ls my own 
judgment yet so weak, nor the penetra- 
lion of her father yet so Wind, as to have 
permitted a licentious character to ad- 
dress his daughter, No, no, Caroline — 
you wrong Adelbert mos€ unkindly; 
nay, wrong my Kohertina too; Would 
my sweet girl, think you, have ever lis- 
tened to the addresses of a libertine ?** 

"Listen! nonsense!*" cried the duchess r 
"your sweet girl is over head and ears 
in love, and you know vety well, when 
a very handsome fellow Uke Montalbin, 
whispers pretty things to a young wo- 
man like my niece, you cannot suppose 
she would be quite so circumspect as to 
shut her ears, or take tlie precauticm of 
blinding her eyes. What say you, Ro- 
bin ? Do you think ' you would have 
been quite so prudent as your wise mam^ 
ma woidd have us imagine ?" . 

Lad]^ 
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Lady Julia barst into tears. 

" It is painful for me to see my mother 
insulted/' cried Robertinai rising and 
taking lady Julia's hand ; ^ I must en- 
treat your grace to forbear from wound- 
ing her feelings so grossly ; indeed I can- 
not bear it." , 

On this the duchess, darting 9, most 
leproachful glance at the trembling Ro- 
bertina, instantly rung the bell for her 
-carriage, and rose to depart—** You will 
please to remember, Miss De Villeroy,'* 
cried she, ** that I am your aunt, and 
less impertinence will be dispensed with. 
If your mother is so ridiculous as to feel 
offended at the friendly hints I haye 
given her, I am her elder sister, and 
shall not condescend to inquire why or 
wherejbre; i^is nothing to me— you are 
no daughter of mine." 

" No, thank Heaven!" thoughtBober- 

tina, kissing her moth^'s hand, as the 

.4uches8 whisked out of the room ; nor 

did 
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did she honour them with her company 
again at Waterloo-place till the sudden 
and dangerous indisposition of her niece^ 
after whose health she then made the 
most attentive inquiries, and was again 
admitted on terms of intimacy with the 
forgiving lady Julia, having, from mo- 
tives of self-interest, made every conces- 
sion she could think of, to make them 
forget the unfiivourable impressions she 
had given them of . the diaract«* of lord 
Montalbin, to whom she next paid her 
court in the most artful £md insinuating 
manner; and Adelbert, wholly ignorant 
of her malevolence towards him, con- 
ceived himself happy in her good graces, 
and as a near relativ-e of his Robertina, 
endeavoured by every means in his 
power to shew her the mdst respectful 
and flattering attentions. Thus were the 
notes of the duchess instantly changed 
to another tune, and nothing but the 
divine Adelbert, her elegant and accom-^ 

plished 
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plished nephew that was shortly to be, 
was the favourite topic of lier conver- 
sation. 

At the earnest and pressing solicita- 
tion of a few select friends, lady Julia 
was prevailed, before the celebration, 
of her daughters nuptials took place, to 
join a party in going to a masquerade, 
which was to be splendidly held at Al- 
mack's rooms, and near five hundred of 
tlie nobility had already provided them- 
selves with tickets for the occasion. As 
this was a species of entertainment which 
Robertina had never witnessed, she 
eagerly anticipated the pleasures which . 
such a variety might afford, and Adel- 
bqrt was transported to see her spirits 
exhilarated at the approaching novelty ; 
to heighten the expectation of which, 
the duchess had spaced no pains possible 
to impress on the youthful mind of Ro- 
bertina all that she was to behold from 
the enchanting scenes of a masquerade. — 
'^ For HjBaven's sake, Julia, do for once 

get 
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get rid of your sombre notions of pro- 
prietyV' cried she, " caidsuflfer our sweet- 
est Robin to appear, at the mas(^u«'ade 
in some deBghtfiil and fascinating cha- 
racter, such as her youth and beauty be- 
comes. Dominoes! Was there ever any 
thing so monstrously absurd? Adelbort, 
you surely do not mean to go in a do- 
mino? Come, indulge me — I do not 
often ask a favour of you, brother, but 
let us sport characters — De Villeroy, 
what say you? I>o persuade our inflex* 
ible Julia to consent" 

" Pray, do mammi^ indulge my aunt 
with Jier request," cried Robertina, 
throwing her arms round her mother's 
neck, with a smile so irresistibly playful, 
that lady Julia, turning to De ViUeroy 
and her brother, ekclaimed— 7" WiH 
you suffer Robin to spoil my French 
cap, De Villeroy, in this boisterous kind 
of way?* 

" Yes, and I am going to spoil my un- 
cle^s wig," crijed Robertina, running lo 

the 



XIOBERTINA; 169 

the baron, who folded her in his arms» 
" if he does not instantly consent to my 
• aunt's proposal ; as to Adelbert, he is in* 
corrigible, and I will not ask another fa- . 
vour of him, I declare, till — till '' 

" You are married, my love," cried the 
duchess: "but the victory^ is mine — not 
one of you dare refuse my charming 
Robin." 

" Why really I don't know what to 
say to the little gipsey," ca-ied the baron, 
tuniing to lady Julia, *^ but I think for 
once we may make fools of ourselves." 

" We can but copy our neighbours, at 
all events," said De Villeroy, 

" Do with me >wfhat you please, good 
folks," cried lady Julia, smiling ; " the 
majority is not on my side, and therefore > 
I consent But pray, what characters? is . 
next the question. Caroline, we will be- 
gin with you." 

" That's a delightful creature!" ex- 
claimed the duchess ; " I love a masque- 
rade to my soul — ^^tbe whimsicality of 

VOL. II. I the 



the' scene is to ench^ting, and the oon- 
fusdon so delightful ! Well, I shall spent 
my figure in Calypso— but who will be 
my Telemachus?'* 

' ** Your Mentor, I suppose ?^ cried the 
harcHi ; ** for, upon my soul, Carbine, if 
you assume ^uch a character, you will 
want one." * 

'* I don't care/' cried the duchess, ** I 
love to be monstrously ridiculous, and 
at a masquerade it is always allowable.'' 

" Well, I have a great mind to turn 
Mentor myself,*" cried the baron ; " I 
don't like to be idle, and I dare say I 
shall find business enough on my hands." 
Lady Julia fixed on the habit 'o£ an 
Indian princess, as having nothing very 
particular to call forth exertion ; and De 
Villeroy, on purpose that he might be 
near his daughter, took the form of fnar 
Lawrence, Robertina, at the earnest re- 
qu^t of lord Montalbin, having consent- 
ed to appear as Shakespeare's Juliet — a 
character certainly never nu»e appro- 
priate 
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priate tliadi to the yotrtJifiil and besod* 
ful representative of thef tender and love- 
sick heroine, Adelbert himsefH* appeBo^ 
ing as Romeo. 

Lady Almeria positively iniisted oit 
going in a domino ; and these trrrange^ 
tnents having taken place, ett an unu- 
sitally late hour in the evening the party 
retired to rest, fuH of the respective cha- 
racters they were to perform on the en- 
sumg one at the masquerade. 



CHAPTER XIIL 



The morning rose with resplendent 
beauty, and the duchess's carriage ap- 
peared at the door of De Villeroy House 
at half.past nine ; her grace had not been^ 
able to obtain one hour's, repose^ so fully 
occupied x^tts her mind in anticipating 
the pleasures of thfe evening; but she 
J 3 came 
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came not aloine — she was attended by a 
host, at least in themselves, of fancy 
dress-makers, milliners, feather-makers, 
jewellers, and other " n6n-descripts,*' in 
^e shape of men, who may be consider- 
ed more ornamental than useful to so- 
ciet}% and certainly are better able to 
handle lace and ribbands than stand at 
the plough, or wield the sword in de- 
fence of ,tl)eir 5oyerei^ and their coun- 
try. 

At length tlie important business 
being adjusted, and the ladies suited ac- 
cording to their several tastes, the gen- 
tlemen fixed on their habits, which were 
respectively prepared; and when they 
arrived in Waterloo-place, gave ample 
satisfaction. The magnificent splendour 
of lady Julia's ,dress formed a striking 
contrast with the beautifiil and vest^ 
simplicity of her daughter's, as well as 
the bold, not to say indelicate costume 
of the duchess, which actually would 
have inspired disgust in every female 
'. : ' boisom. 
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Bosom, hers alone excepted for wlioin 
it was designed. 

The dress of lord Montalbin was pe^ 
ciiliarly elegant, and well calculated to 
display one of the finest forms that ever 
came moulded from the graces, while 
the softer beauties of the lovely Juliet 
attracted every eye, on the entrance of 
the De Villeroy family. De Villeroy 
taking the arm of his daughter, first' 
conducted her from the carriage to the 
rooms, where leaving her to the Care of 
her enamoured Romeo, he mixed in th^ 
group which had pressed rather rudely 
round the wanton figure of Calypso, ' arid 
observing that lady Julia and lady Al- 
meria were protected by the baron, he 
again returned and watched the foofe- 
steps of his Robertina, the beauty anA 
elegance of whose attractive figure drew* 
crowds of admirers around her ; and had 
she not been closely guarded by her 
faithful Romeo, would have been- assail- 
ed on all sides with vows of love and 
I 3 adoration. 
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adoration. Nothing could exceed tfaf 
brilliant assemblage of the company, or 
the splendour and magnificence of the 
rooms, which were crowded alxxiost to 
suffocation ; suid as the night advanced, 
the heat grew intense, and Robertifia 
ecHnplainipg of excessive languor, lord 
Montalbin was indispensably oUiged to 
lead her to a seat, while he hinajself rah 
to procure her a glass of water; and at 
thijs instant an immense crowd ru6ihed 
forwards, owing to a confusion which 
prevailed at the entrance of one of the 
xoQips, occasioned by the uncommon apr 
pearance of a female who supported tJtQ 
character of the bleeding nun, in Jlay-r 
mond and Agnes. She was addres»ng 
a masque, in the character of Don Juan, 
an4 struck by the deep hollow tone of 
a voice, at once pensive and impi^essive, 
the attention of Robertina was rivetted 
towards her; for as she slowly advanced, 
in a sort of circular round, she pro- 
nounced — " Raymond, Raymond, I am 
^ thine 
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tliine — ^thou art mine !" Then dropping 
the dagger she held in her hand, sh^ 
turned to Tkm Juan. — ** Away !" cried ' 
she» in a commanding tone, ** and enjoy 
thy guilty revels : I am no votary of 
mirth, thou bold, licentiate, nor camel 
hither to be entertained by the false 
glare of idle folly, nor to be amused by 
thy fulsome and unmeaning compile 
inepts; but thou art not to be feared— « 
you wear no mask, nor seek conceal- 
ment ! But oh, lead me to the man of 
sentiment, the -man of virtue, the man 
of feeling, the cool l>etrayer of female 
innocence, the wretch who, usurping 
the character of a faithful lover, defilcis. 
love's pure and holy temple with the 
bleeding heart of her whose happiness 
he has destroyed, betrayed, deserted, and 
abandoned to shame, want, and misery ! 
Will such be found true to love, to ho- 
nour, or to justice ? Oh, never !" 

" Poor ill-fated nun ! if such be thy 

lot, I pity thee," cried Don Juan, lead- 

I 4 ^ing 
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ing the nun to the only seat which was 
vacant, and next to that occupied by 
ilobertina, on whom she fixed a glance of 
such scrutinizing and piercing expres- 
sion, that the timid girl recoiled from 
her gaze. 

" Dost thou hate me?** cried the nun^ 
'•alas! sweet maid, you know me not, 
else wete I the object of your pity." 

Astonished and surprised, and even 
alarmed, by the uncommon agitation 
which this strange female exhibited, Ro- 
bertina replied, in the gentlest voice pos- 
sible — " Believe me, I do not hate any 
humafi being in existence, much less 
one who is entitled to my pity. Suffer 
me to inquire if distress has brought 
you hither ? if so, I shall feel happy in 
being able to alleviate it ; you will find 
my address on this card. Tell me, I 
beseech you, before we are observed !" 

" Be it so," uttered the nun ; ^* to-mor- 
row ^yes, to-morrow my distresses 

shall be divulged to you : company is 

approaching. 
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approaching, and I must be gone; yet 
ere we separate, suffer me, sweet maiden, 
to leave a sacred deposit with you. 
Promise that it shall be unseen by mt)r- 
tal eye, except yo r own — nay, sweet 
maid, receive it, and fear not." 

Robertina trembled as the nun, half 
unclosing the veil on her bosom, snatch- 
ed from thence a portrait, and placing it 
in the hands of the trembling Robertina, 
mixed in the crowds and was almost in- 
stantly out of sight. 

The situation of Robertina was now 
painful and embarrassing in the extreme, 
and she had but just time to conceal the 
portrait from observation, before all eyes 
were attracted, as-much by her personal 
loveliness as by the disorder her coun- 
tenance betrayed. 

Adelbert was not yet arrived, and 
her party were at too great a distance to 
be immediately joined; even her father 
had through, the midst of the crowd en- 
tirely disappeared^ and she perceived 
1 5 herself 
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herself exclusively the object of attenti<x]i 
to the person who represented the cha- 
racter of I>on Juan, whose quick advance 
towards het n^ade her shrink instinc- 
tively from his gaze. But his step wa3 
by no means the approaches of a bqW 
libertine, though he exclaimed, in a thea- 
trical tone=--" Oh that I were a glove 
upon that hand, that I might touch that 
cheek !" and added, while he seated him- 
self beside her — ** Lady, by you blessed 
moon, I swear — " but perceiving the un- 
affected timidity which had now nearly 
overpowered the lovely Juliet, he sud- 
denly stopt, and in a Voice at once mild 
and^respectful, addressed her— ^" Pardon 
jne, madam, if, through the customary 
-privileges of an entertainment $uch as 
this evening allows to stranger^, I have 
, presumed incautiQusly to address ypu, 
or needlessly have exposed you tQ a mo- 
xnent's apprehension ; beUeve me, it is 
never in my nature to treat with levity 
a female whose personal lovelines9 in<^ 

spires 
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spires admiration, but whose nativd mo-i 
desty commands respect Banish fear,, 
I entreat you, and p. rmit me to inquire 
if I can render you any assistance, in 
leading you to your party, from w homi 
doubtless some accident has unavoidably 
separated you?" 

There was a more than usual elegance 
in the manner of an utter stiranger, and 
llobertina felt relieved froni a thousand* 
fears. " You are extremely obliging, 
sir," answered she, *^but I aih expecting 
every instant the return of a friend^ who 
left me only a few minutes since to pro- 
cure a glass of water. My father and 
mother too are both here — we were se- 
parated by the crowd, and I fear they 
are now greatly alarmed on my a&. 
count." 

" If from this mask you form opinions 
of my disposition or character," uttered 
Pon Juan, " you will do right not to 
trust yourself in my protection ; yet, love- 
ly creature, rely not too confidently on 
x6 the 
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the external appearance of mankind, 
whose very semblance of virtue may 
carry in their fair and outward form the 
ipward vices of depravity ; but this I say 
honestly, though I will not ask yoil to 
iEiccompany me in a search after your 
anxious relatives, I will be your faithful 
guardian till they arrive — no one shall 
dare to approach you with impunity.** 

Robertina never felt more gratefully 
obliged than she how did towards^ her 
' unknown protector, and blushed a sweet 
acknowledgment of her thanks, when 
the voice of lady Julia was heard among 
the crowd, and the short sentence of — 
" Where, oh where is my child ?'* was 
uttered in the most piercing accents. 

Robertina started from her seat, and 
involuntarily placing her arm on Don 
Juan, exclaimed — " My mother's voice ! 
I implore you to conduct me to her !** and 
bursting into tears, as she passed through 
the crowdj under the protection of the 
stranger, she uttered — '' Oh, Adelbert ! 

unkind 
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unkind Adelbert ! why have you expos- 
ed me to so unnecessary a scene of pain- 
ful anxiety ?" 

" Adelbert !" exclaimed Don Juan ; 
" Adelbert !" repeated be, and his arn^ 
trembled through that of his lovely 
charge — " I have heard that name be- 
foie," continued Don Juan ; " it is the 
name of the present earl of Montalbin,-. 
who has lately taken possession of the 
title and estates of his deceased uncle — is 
it not?'' 

" The same," answered Robertina,. 
" and to whom I am on the point of be- 
ing mairied." 

Instantly Don Juan grasped convul- 
sively the lovely arm which rested oiv 
his own, while he seemed to struggle 
with suppressed emotion ; but suddenly 
recovering, as he led her along — " The 
heat," cried he, >f*^' is powerfully intense ; 
it oppresses me greatly ; butj>^ thank Hea- 
ven ! my sweet young friend, I shall now 
behold you surrounded by your friends. 
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See, they have already caught a glance 
of you, and are coming forward to meet 
us." 

. De Villeroy was the first who beheld 
his Robertina, to his utter astoiiishmen^t, 
leaning on the arm of the stranger^ and 
scarce had he time for inquiry after 
Adelbert, when Don Juan gracefully pre- 
jsented her. — ^' Your daughter, sir," cried 
he, " whom I rejoice to restore to you. 
I am proud of conducting her hither at 
her own reque^^t^ and still prouder to 
find, that although an entire stranger^ 
she has done me the honour to confide 
in my protection.'* 

Robertina then in hurried accents ex- 
plained why she had been left to the 
protection of Don Juan, and was ini^tani- 
ly pressed in her mother's arms, while 
the stranger was assailed on all sides with* 
demonstrations of the most lively grati- 
tude and thanks firom her friends. 

Lady Julia had been greatly alarmed 
finr the safety df Robertina^ and deter-. 

mined 
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mined to quit the rooms as soon as po&r 
sible, which they were about to do, wh^n 
Adelbert appeared through the crowd, 
bearing in his arms the terrified duchess, 
whose indelicate dress had but too justly 
exposed her to the animadversions and 
even the insults of the licentious, Adel^ 
bert having rescued her from a situation 
that was truly ridiculous, if not piti- 
able ; and screaming hysterics succeeded 
the ludicrous scene. 

" Pai-don and forgiveness, my love- 
liest Robertina!" cried he, as he handed 
her into the carriage ; but there was a 
perturbation in his manner which was 
strongly visible, the more so when he 
perceived De Villeroy shaking hands 
with Don Juan, to whom be gave a 
pressing invitation to De Villeroy 
Heuse. 

" You honour me most highly, sir," 
cried the stranger, bowing with an air 
of elegance which was peculiar to hun- 
self ; ''buti am on the point of leaving this 

country 
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country for a short time : on my returrt 
from Italy, should an opportunity occur, 
I shall be most happy in avaUing myself 
of an invitiition so flattering." 

On this the stranger presented a card , 
to De Villeroy, and receiving a mosfc 
gracious smile from Robertina, the car- 
riage drove off! 

" That is decidedly the most gentle- 
manly man I ever saw," cried De Vil- 
leroy. " Adelbert, you are much in- 
debted to him for his polite attention to 
our Robertina.** 

The cheeks of Adelbert assumed a 
eolour of the deepest crinison^ and he re- 
mained wholly absorbed in contem- 
plations, which, from his countenance, 
did not appear tO'be of the most pleasing 
kind. 

" I told you, Caroline, what advan^ 
tages you would derive in: your charac- 
ter of Calypso," observed the baron, who 
could not repress a smile at tlie mortified 
looks of the crest-fallen diichess^ the dis* 

order 
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order of whose dress had absolutely com- 
pelled her to envelop herself in a large 
box-coat belonging to her coachnan. 

** Oh, it was excessively kind of him, 
to be sure," cried lady Almeria ; " do, 
De Villeroy, favour us with the name 
of the djivine Don Juan ?'* 

" Ferdinand Sebastian," repeated De 
Villeroy, presenting the stranger's card, 
at which the colour rose to an unusual 
height in Adelbert's face, as lady Alme- 
ria read aloud — " Lord Ferdinand Se- 
bastian." 

" Well, I protest," cried her ladyship, 
•* it is positively the last time I will ever 
venture at a masquerade; and you, I am 
persuaded, my dear lady Julia, never 
will: our fears for our sweetest Robin 
absolutely rendered us half frantic." 

" Who, thank Heaven ! was under 
protection the most honourable," ob- 
serv^ed lady Julia, casting a glance rather 
indignant of her wounded feelings to- 
wards Adelbert, which every moment 

seemed 
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seemed to heighten the oon&sion oihia 
countenance. 

" I sljould not wonder if lord Sebas- 
tian was a native of Italy," cried De 
ViHeroy; ** Adelbert, in your travels, 
ba$ this name never reached yoiir ear?" 

A question could not have been more 
tonpropitious to the present feelings of 
lord Montalbin ; he frowned, and even 
bit his lips, while he answered faltering- 
ly — ^ Casually, probably it may, but I 
have really no personal knowledge, 
much less personal acquaintanceji with 
the gentleman in question." 

A silence, of a few minutes succeeded 
and the carriage stopped at Waterloo- 
place, where the duchess complained of 
so much fatigue from the evening's di* 
version as to be prevailed on by her sis- 
ter to stay all n^ght; and Robevtina, out 
of spirits herself, merely because she saw 
that Adelbert was so, hastily repaired 
to ber chamber, and immediately dis- 
missing her attendant, glanced her eyes, 

for 
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for the first time, on the sacred deposit 
of the bleeding nun. 



CHAPTER XIV/ 



To ask why the rose has engendeired the 
thoni) whose delightful fragrance en-» 
chants our senses, and whose beautiful 
blossom invites our eye, were a question 
easily resolved, being the nature of the 
fading flower ; but, for man to wound 
and sting the generous heart and con^ 
fiding bosom that trusts to him for se- 
curity, that relies on him for protection ! 
Is it also his nature? AU*bountcou$ 
Heaven answers, " No !" and womanj^ 
most blamed, is by km most wronged. 

In no other way can we account for 
that piercing shriek which burst from 
the lips of Robertina, and almost shook 
her frame to dissolution, as, unclosing 

the 
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the portrait, she beheld the exact resem- 
blance of the features of lord Montalbinv 
and, written in the case, the following 
words: — " The portrait of Adelbert 
Mountnorsie — a gift, presented by him 
to his beloved Angeline ." 

For many moments, tears chased each 
other down the blanched cheeks of Ro- 
bertina,'and a thousand agonizing pang? 
took possession of that gentle bosom, til! 
now the blissful seat of unsuspecting in-^ 
nocence and peace ; and, instantly recol- 
lecting every syllable of the conversa- 
tion which the bleeding nun had ad- 
drei^ed to Don Juan at the masquerade, 
she concluded the unhappy female to be 
no other than a seduced Victim of Adel- 
bert's base and dishonourable love, whom 
he had cruelly abandoned to want and 
infamy, the bare suggestion of which 
pronounced him at once to be divested 
of humanity as well as honour; and her 
mind was wrought to a pitch of agony 
tvhich was almost uncontrollable, the 

more 
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more sp, os the sapred promise 6he had 
given to the nun prevented her from 
disclosing, even to her mother, the dis* 
covery she had rnade. One only reflec- 
tion remained, that Adelbert was un- 
vsrorthy of her love, and that a man cap* 
able of falsehood and deception to. oiie 
female could never be truly kind to any 
' o£ the sex.. 

A convulsive and cold trembling agir 
tated the frame of Robertina, as she bent 
over the deceptive resemblance of her 
unfaithful lover, whom, next to all earth- 
ly beings, she had so lately, and so dear- 
ly loved, and a fahit sickness came over 
h^r heart,, when she reflected that all ties 
of affection must now be eternally sun- 
dered between them, and that they must 
part for even 

" It is even so," thought Robertina ; 
*** Adelbert can never be mine; I would 
not wed the man, were he dearer than 
my life's blood, who could basely injure 
the happiness of an unhappy woman,, 

and 
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and croeHy desert her. Oh, my father! 
oh, my mother! what pangs will you 
not feel to-morrowj when the perfikiy of 
Adelbert shall be disclosed to you' how 
bitterly will you lam«it the destiny-rf 
your Robertina, doomed at once to love^ 
and yet to despise the object of her re^ 
gardr ^ ' 

With thoughts so agonizing didRo* 
bertina lay her head 6n her pillow, from 
which all ^attempts at repose were com- 
pletely fruitless. Adelbert was false-^ 
Adelbert was unfeithftd ! and a fresh 
flood of tears gushed from her eyes, and 
soul-harrowing and jealous paiigs tor- 
tured her heart. Meanwhile the son 
rose full, and shed its beauteous beams 
on the fragrant flowers, that sent forth 
their soft and refreshing odours' through 
the windows of her chamber, while the 
melody of a thousand birds seemed to 
warible songts of harmony for the parent 
Kght, which^ ^-bomrtcous Heaven had 
eridated for them, 

-Oh, 
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*' Oh, AdeBbert !" cried Robertina, 
with a deep and pensive sigh — " Oh, 
Adelbert! how cruelly hast thou de- 
ceived me! Hadst thou been true to 
mCy the poorest hut that ever gave shel- 
ter to the meanest being, with thee 
would have contented me ; but, knowing 
thee to be unfaithful, hadst thou the vast 
treasure of the Indian mines, I would 
not — could not, be the partner of thy for- 

^ tunes!'* and the figure of the bleeding 
nun presented itself to the disturbed 
imagination of Robertina, whose tale of 
woe was already told in the sacred de- 
posit she had left in her hands : what 
remained to be divulged, her foreboding 
heart too promptly surmised. 

It was an unusually late hour when 
Robertina rang for her attendant, who . 
started at the pale complexion and tear- 
ful eyes of her beloved young mistress, 
and ventured to inquire if the fatigues 

' df the preceding evening had rendered 
her so indisposed? To which Robertina 

having 
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having answered in the affirmative, or- 
dered her maid to put one tiling on, and 
then another, in such confusion and agi- 
tation of spirits, that Sarah suspected all 
was not right in the gentle bosom of her 
mistress, and silently followed her in- 
structions, without presuming to make 
any further observ^ations, till a soft tap 
at the dressing-room door caused Rober- 
tina to start almost involuntarily from 
her seat, while she commanded Saral), 
in an impatient and pettish tone, to an- 
swer the person without, and to suffer 
no admission to any one, except the re- 
latives of her own familv. 

Sarah ran immediately to the doon 
It was the voice of Adelbert, who, with 
an expression of the most winning soft- 
ness, requested to know if Miss De Vil- 
leroy had yet arisen, lady Julia anxious- 
ly awaiting her presence at breakfast? 

" Well, Sarah?"' cried Robertina, tying 
a little lace cap under her chin, with the 
Jhinder part before.. 

"It 



EOBERTINA. 198 

^* It is his lordship^ my dear young ]s^ 
dy," anstsrered Sarah ; " it is lord Mont- 
albin/' 

" Will you not admit me,* my Rober- 
tina?*' uttered Adelbert, with the same 
winning softness; but to Robertina it 
was now the voice of the night raven, 
und she sickened at the sound ; a faint- 
ness came over her heart, and teaik m 
spite of her utmost efforts to restndn 
them, fell fiist from her eyes. 

At length, summoning the whole of 
her resolution, she replied, in &ltering 
accents — ^* I am not quite ready— not half 
dressed, I mean: you cannot be ad- 
mitted ; but pray have the goodness to 
tell my mother I wjll attend her in a 
few moments. Close the door, Sardi-— 
dose the door, I insist!" cried Robertina. 

*^ It is already fastened, my dear Miss,^' 
cried Sarah ; " his lordship is more than 
half way down the staircase.** 

^* Thank Heaven T* exclaimed Rober- 
4aiia» hardly knowing what she said or 
• jVOiiHii. K did. 



did ; but distnissing Sarah with strict in^ 
junctions, that if any person, that is, if 
any strange female, came to De Villeroy 
House to make any inquiry for her, in- 
stantly to admit her, and shew her into 
her dressing-room, without acquainting 
any other part of the family. 

Tliis charge being given, and her maid 
dismissed, Robertina, falling on her 
teees, recommended herself to the care 
of Providence in this momentous cri« 
lof her fete. Te ^see Adelbert placed in 
the bosom of her own relatives, and re- 
iceiving the kindnesses and caresses he 
was tmw<Mrthy of — ^to know and feel con- 
vinced that he was a serpent who had 
•stung her to the heart — ^who, under the 
semli^anceof a beautecms flowv, had de- 
stroysed her dawning haj^iness-— and not 
acquaint them witli his perfidy, was a 
trial too severe for the heart-rending 
feelings of the generous Robertina. 
• *^ Why,** reflected she, ** why conceal 
the &Isehood of an ungrateful lo'vcr? 

Fof 
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For what purpose should not his trca- 
cherous conduct be at once revealed, and 
the mask of deception be dropped from 
liis guilty countenance ?" 

Robertina trembled, paused, and stop* 
ped, when she reached the last flight of 
steps next to the drawing-room ; and the 
very first glance she caught of Adelbert, 
seated in the midst of her family, and at ^ 
that moment receiving a cup -of tea from 
the bands of her mother, had nearly 
overpowered her, and put all her resolu* 
tion to flight. 

** Heavenly pov/ers !** thought Rober- 
tina, " can this man be the destroyer of* 
the ill-fated Angeline, and would now 
become the husband of another, perhaps 
with the same pretence? My husband! 
Oh, never! Oh, wretch 1 thy triumj^ 
will be short — soon wilt thou be spum- 
ed from my father's house, and the bo* 
som of my family will no more receive 
thee." 

Bobertif)ia looked neither on one side 
kS or 
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or the other as she entered the drawing- 
room door, but the disorder of her mind 
was too perceptible in her countenance, 
and the paleness of her conaiplexion, ever 
fresh and rosy, caught the attention of 
her tender relatives. 

" My Robertina !" exclaimed lady Ju- 
lia. 

" My sweetest Robin !" cried the ba- 
"Ton ; " what ails thee, child ?" 

" Oh, I am very well, mamma — ^indeed 
I am," cried Robertina^ with all the spi- 
rit she could muster ; ** it is only the ef- 
fects of the masquerade. Pray give me 
. some tea, and I shall soon be better.** 

Robertina eagerly drank the tea, but 
not one morsel of food, while Adelbert 
remained petrified. He had twice ad- 
dressed Robertina, and she replied to 
him with the most repellant coldness; 
and, while her uncle was vainly endea- 
vouring to rally her spirits, he suddenly 
rose and quitted the room. 

^ I believe we are doomed, in the 

midst 



ROBEUTINA. 19T 

midst of our prosperity," cried De Vil- 
lerdy, " to be perpetually the slaves of 
some sudden caprice. For Heaven's 
sake, my dear child, explain to us the 
cause of this agitation — Has Adelbert 
occasioned it ? I fear it is so : there is 
altogether an apparent mystery in his 
conduct, which I am wholly unable to 
comprehend ; but if it is merely the ca- 
prices and little quarrels of lovers, let 
me say, I think such disagreements in 
two hearts so closely attached to each 
other very ridiculous; nor do I hold 
such caprices blameless on either side. 
If before a married life they are so fre- 
quently adopted, what is to be expected 
when the solemn contract is made, and 
cannot be dissolved ? Either the male 
or female, or both together, must be 
eternally miserable." 

The tender-hearted Robertina, already 

wounded by her own feelings, which 

were almost too poignant for her to bear^ 

could not support the reproach of her fa- 

K 3 ther^ 
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ther, from whom she stood so much in 
need of consolation; and lady Julia, 
stung to the quick that her darlii^ should 
singly receive the merited reproof she 
very justly attributed to be more deseir- 
ing on the part rf Adelbert, snatched 
her sobbing girl to her n^temal bosoia 

** De Villeroy, you pain me exees* 
sively ," cried she ; ** nor will I suffer my 
child to receive a reproach my heart teOs 
me she has never merited, not even ftom 
her father. Recollect in what ntiainier 
your daughter has been educated — ^in 
what manner she has been reared; fiom 
my eyes has she never strayed — ^in my 
eyes has she never erred." 

A silence ensued: the baron was 
distressed ; he compassionated a sister's 
feelings, but4ie respected the feelings of 
a father. 

" You forget, Julia, that I am. your 
husband, I believe," cried De Villeroy, 
**or you could not thus cruelly torture my 
feelings. Well do you know my soul 

dotes 



dotes on Robertina, but I cannot bear 
to see her render herself unhappy by 
useless causes, and vain conjectures^ 
Let Adelbert answer for hi( conduct, if 
he has in any shape proved himself un- 
worthy of her good opinion ; but if he 
has done so, why is it concealed from me?' 

At this moment Sarah begged to 
speak to her young mistress, and Rober- 
tina started from the bosom of her mo<^ 
ther, — ** Grant me but your indulgence a 
few moments, dear father and mother,^ 
cried she; " when I return, Robertina 
jshaU justify her present weakness,, or 
|>erish in your presence." 

" May I not accompany you, my 
child ?" cried the weeping lady Julia, 

But Robertina, waving her hand, v*'a$ 
already out of sight, leaving her father 
and mother, and her uncle, speechless 
with amazement, and overwhelmed with 
the most heartfelt concern, but with th^ 
most assured conviction that Adelberj; 
was no longer worthy of their regards. 
K 4 CHAP. 
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CHAPTER XV. 



Thk moment Sarah beheld her young 
mistress, she infoimed her that a strange 
lady, habited in the deepest mourning, 
had inquired for her, and according to 
her orders, she had conducted her to 
her dressing-room, where she awaited 
her coming. 

" She appears extremely ill," added 
Sarahy " and would not venture to sit 
down till she inquired if lord Montalbin 
was in the house ; but he is gone out, 
madam — I saw hini myself ride out on 
horseback, about half-an-hour ago.** 

On this Robertina ordering Sarah to 
prepare some refreshment, which she 
^should ring for when required, present- 
ed herself before the stranger. 

** I beg, madam, you will not rise," 

cried 
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cried Robertina, taking her hand^ and 
leading her back to the seat she had 
quitted; " and rest assured, whatever 
communication you have to offer me in 
the painful recital of your sorrows, you 
Vill meet the tenderest commiseration 
and pity. The anguish of my mind is 
already known to my father and mo- 
ther ; I could not disclose the cause of 
my sufferings, but patiently bore the ac- 
cusation of being thought capricious in 
my conduct towards an unworthy ob- 
ject, sooner than betray the secret you 
reposed in me. Now, madam^ may I 
beg to solicit,, on your part, an equal 
share of confidence? are you indeed the 
seduced victim I am inclined to think 
you? and is lord Montalbin your be- 
trayer ? Answer me, for I am suffering: 
conflicts insupportable !'* 

" Ah, sweet maiden ! and have not I 
mine T exclaimed the stranger, throw- 
ing up a deep veil, which discovered a 
fiice of •uncommon beauty, and which^ 
K 5 though 
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though pale arid languid, bespoke a mind 
at once elegant and refined; ** think you 
I had no other but selfish motives that 
induced me to appear before you, to un- 
mask a villain's deception ? Na, lovdy 
innocent, it is to prevent a second blow 
falling to crush the happiness of another 
^individ:Ual besides myself — to stop the 
most sacrilegious ceremony that would 
ever pass — the sacrifice of youth and 
beauty, tenderness and virtue, to the 
arms of a perfidious libertine, the marks 
of whose relentless cruelty and outrage 
my faded form h bearing fast to the 
grave ! Listen, lovely maiden, to my 
story; and if one glistening tear rests on 
■ those beauteous eyelids/ of melting pity 
' for "my woes, think on the fate of An- 
'geline — connect it with the cruelty of 
Adelbert, and when I am mouldering 
in the dust, heave a sigh to my memo- 
ry, and the wrongs of the suffering An- 
geline will be avenged 1 
^* In the lovely and embowering 
• - ^ shades 
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shades of Italy I was born^ the daughter 
of a respectable cuiite : humble were 
my father's fortunes, but content sweet- 
ened the labours of his industrious toil; 
My mother died while I was yet young, 
and I then became the sole prop of af- 
fection, which supported the existence 
of my widowed father's^ heart.. Ah ! how 
happy were my peaceful daySj, beneath 
the tender and fostering, cai'e of his pa- 
temal eye ! fresh as the- budding rose 
my youthful form-r-gay and innocent 
my delights, for. my wishes were but 
few! 

" It was on a. winter's day — ah, well 
remembered morn'! when two courtly 
strangers,., driven to seek shelter from 
tlie violence of a. storm, -entered bjji 
chance our humble dwelling, in which 
they found hospitality and repose. 

" My father treated them as guests 

worthy of tlie best entertainment his 

humble means could afford; and having 

passed, three dft}$. and. nights ia our cojtr 

K 6 tage». 
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tftge, they set forward on their journey^ 
ficianifesting every mark of satisfaction. 

'^ I was young, and inexperienced, and 
innocent, and had not yet learned that 
depravity rests in the heart of man, at' 
the same moment that his countenance 
is illumined with a smile to deceive, and 
It tongue to hetray !- Adelbert, who 
was the most youthful of the strangers, 
evinced towards me an attention at 
which my young heart fluttered with 
delight ; and the evening hefore his de« 
|)arture.I was surprised by a confession 
of his most ardent love, while with win* 
Ding softness he implored from me an 
iu^knowledgment of the same. 

^ Timid, confused, and abashed, yet 
diarmed with the first overtures I had 
eii^ experienced from an object so far 
a^ve me in rank, apd so fascinating asd 
tiecomplished in mind and mannen^ I ' 
knew not wh^t to reply«-*-but it waa 
impossible for me to conceal the triumph 
of my countenanot. Addibert saw that 

be 
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he was l)eloved ; and obtaining from my 
faltering lips the confession he had so 
-strongly solicited, he presented me with 
the portrait you have beheld—* Let 
this, Angeline,' cried he, * be the sacred 
deposit between us, till we meet again ! 
On my return I will ask the consent of 
your father to our union ; then will I 
place my-Angeline in a station which 
her loveliness must adorn, and bearing 
her far from hence, transport her tO! 
scenes of tranoendent bliss !' 

" In this language was I beguiled, at 
least of promises, never to listen to 
vows of love from any but him, and to 
consider him in the light of an affianced 
husband. Need I tell you. Miss De Vil- 
leroy, that I was too fondly inclined to 
believe him so ? and when he departed,, 
our cottage became a dreary solitude ! 

" My father, with the tenderest soli- 
citude, sought into the secret recesses of 
my grief, but in vain — ^I not only con- 
cealed the portrait of Adelbert from tlie 

knowledge 
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knowledge of my father, but the pas- 
sion that 1 cherished in my heart ; and 
he remained ignorant, till the day of his 
deathy that the stranger whom in the 
storm he had sheltered with hospitality, 
was the seducer of his unhappy Ange- 
Mne ; and before the return of Adelbert 
to our cottage, my father was na mose ! 

" Ah ! then beneath the artful guise 
of the most honourable promises- of love 
and marriage, I became tlie victim of 
his base duplicity ! Alas ! what could 
these promises or vows of lov« avail? I 
was the creature of his will, the victim 
of his power, betrayed eyen in the very 
sanctuary in which I was born ! I had 
no other, protector but him — no refngf 
but his arms, which soon but too coldly 
received the victim he had^ipade^ 

*' We lived in Italy, secluded and uiv 
known ; and though I neither wanted 
the elegances or comforts of life, yet, all.! 
Miss De Villeroy, IJfe soon became a 
burthen to me ! His Ipng and frequent 
absences. 
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absences, his ungovernable violence of 
temper, his cruel alnd ungenerous re- 
proaches, sometimes made me complain 
of the tyranny he imposed, and I de- 
manded of him either my liberty, or the 
sacred promise of marriage he had made 
beneath my paternal home,, which were 
alike treated with unmerited contempt 
and scorn at firs^t — chastising me for my 
insolence, as he termed it, at iJrst with 
threats, and at length witl^ blows ; the 
brutality of which one morning attnict- 
ed the attention, and he was assailed 
with severe invective*, from a stranger 
of high rank and fortune, who inhabited 
a villa next to ours; and the humane 
mflueuce of lord Sebastian for a. short 
time obtained me a respite of his un- 
manly cruelty towards me." 

** Lord Sebastian!'' cried Robertiua; 
** it must be surely the lord Sebastian 
who personated the character of Uqn 
Juan at the masquerade ! At tJie bare 
xnention of Adelhert!s name^ he disco- 
vered 
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vered an emotion for which I was thfeo 
unable to account.*' 

" The same,** answered Angeline; 
•* and though he knew me not, no dis- 
guise could hide that generous and wor- 
thy nobleman from my observation^ 
But to proceed^ — ^I became at length. 
Miss De Villeroy, the most endearing 
of all titles, a mother I and bore to Adal- 
bert two lovely children^ a girl and a 
boy ; the girl died, but my beauteous , 
boy- '' 

^ Oh, heavenly Powers!** cried Bo- 
bertina; " and is one of your child)!*en 
yet alive? Inhuman and unnatural Add- 
bert ! how art thou become the object of 
my detestation ! Speak, madam, I im^ 
pV)re you ! have you yet a child?'* 

** No, that pang is spared me !*' cried 
Aiigeline, bursting into an agony of 
tears ; " my boy lived but to lisp the 
name of father, and expired ! Oh, Miss 
De Villeroy^ it was then, and not till 
then, I felt a mother's pangs ! Oh, mo- 
ment 
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ment of unutterable agony ! who shall 
describe, in that moment, a mother's 
grfefr 

" Check the recollection, I beseech 
you, dearest madam \^ cried llobertina. 

" My boy died in England," proceed- 
ed Angeline ; " and when he was con- 
signed to the earth, the cruelty of AdeU 
bert returned. For weeks I was totally 
deserted by him, in the solitary cottage 
which he had hired for me, on his arri- 
val in England. At length I resolved 
to search into his pursuits, and to know 
at once the result of his long visits to 
London ; and surmising that idle plea- 
sures had alone engaged him, I became 
suspicious, and following him in dis- 
guise up to town, soon learned the cause 
of his detention, and of his engagements 
with you. 

" Forgive me, if the little stratagem 
I adopted at the masquerade was un- 
pleasing to you ; but I had no means of 
addressing you — no other opportunity of 



conversmg 
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oonversing with you, and I fixed upoD 
the character of the bleeding nun (bear* 
ing in my bosom wounds, indeed, of a 
fax greater magnitude than what the 
hand had aloixe inflicted), in order to 
impress more deeply on your youthful 
mind that I was really the object of jont 
pity, and not of your terror; and by 
conveying to you through these means 
the portrait of Adelbert, to convince 
you, beyond the possibility of doubt, that 
there existed the most unequivocaj 
proofs of his base deception. I had no 
other alternative, sweetest and loveliest 
creature, to warn you of the dreadful 
precipice on which you stood : if I have 
succeeded in my efforts to save you, I 
am more than repaid !" 

" Accept the acknowledgments of a 
. heart that beats warm with the glow 
of gratitude towards yon !'' cried Rober- 
tina, pressing the cold hand of the trem- 
bling Angeline fervently to her lips; 
^' my more than saviour, be henceforth 

my 
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my sister and my friend ! Poor heart- 
broken sufferer, fear no longer the 
power of a villain's cruelty !- beneatli this 
roof shall you find security — beneath this 
roof shall you find repose !'* 
. " Alas ! who shall protect me from the 
cruelty of Adelbert?'* cried Angeline, 
her .fine eyes streaming with tears ; 
•* merciless and unpitying man ! where 
shall I hide me from the reproaches of 
thy disdainful tongue ? Me, the mother 
of thy child, driven thus by strong ne- 
cessity to expose the measure of my 
wrongs ! Thou, Adelbert, once most 
loved, but now most dreaded of all 
earthly beings, I tremble even to pro- 
nounce thy name ! 

" I caught a glance of him, INIiss De 
Villeroy, at the masquerade; and though 
he still supposes that I am immured in 
the lonely cottage of the glen, I could 
not help fancying that my appearance 
had attracted his attention, for he pur- 
sued my trembling steps from room to 

room. 
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room, and as I suddenly retreated^ 
heard him pronounce the most dread- 
ful curses on the deroted head of An- 
geline P 

" Oh, merciful Providence! from what 
a wretch have I escaped !" cried Rober- 
tina: " had this man been my husband, 
eternal misery must have been my lot T 
And prevailing on Angeline to p^i:ake of 
some refreshment, and to recover the 
perturbation of her spirits, she conduct- 
ed her to the presence of lady Julia and 
De Villeroy, where, in a plain unvarnish- 
ed tale, Robertina calmly related the his- 
tory of Angeline, producing the portrait 
of Adelbert ; which having done, she 
bent her knees gracefully to her father 
and mother; and raising those celestial 
eyes, which ever beamed with ingenu- 
ousness and truth, took a sacred and so- 
lemn vow never to become the wife of 
lord Montalbin, leaving all other ar- 
rangements to the discretion of her fa- 
ther and her uucle. She next turned 

her 
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her attention to Angeline, who with a 
gratitude the most fervent, joyfully ac- 
cepted the proffered offers of protection 
from the De Villeroy family. 

Lady Julia and De Villeroy could 
find no words to express their gratitude 
for the deliverance of their beloved > 
daughter, through the means of the 
poor suffering Angeline; they loaded 
her with caresses ; nor would they suffer 
her even to depart that evening from 
De Villeroy House, fearful of her again 
encountering the only being whose duty 
it was to have been her protector, and 
not her persecutor, and who, instead of 
<ienouncing curses, to aggravate the 
measure of his cruelty towards her, 
should have been the first to have shel- 
tered her, and not have exposed her to 
the censure of an ill-judging world. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 



The careful education, aided by the fine 
natural genius of Robertina, which so 
early taught her to appreciate all that 
was amiable, and all that was not ^, was 
of infinite service in the present junc- 
ture of affairs. The unworthiness of 
Adelbert was a: severe stroke to her, and 
the discovery of his unexampled cruelty 
to the poor deserted Angeline served 
more to strengthen her in her positive 
renunciation of him, than any other cir- 
tjumstance; and she now recollected 
what were her first impressions when 
she had been an eye-witness of the blows 
he had inflicted on the little animal that 
lay crouching at his feet ; and a consul- 
tation was now held with her father and 

motiiery 
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iiidtlier, in what maTiuer he should re- 
ffei ve liis dismissal from the family. 

^* He is doubtless in search of Ange* 
line," said De Villeroy, " whom, it is 
proljable, he discovered at the masque- 
rade, but who, by «ome means, has eluded 
his pursuit. You may remember, Julia^ 
we vM remarked that something had oc- 
<5urred of an extraordinary nature with 
Adelbert on that evening ; he was out 
of humour even with himself, and the 
sudden and quick changes in his coun- 
tenance betrayed the inward workings 
of his guilty conscience." 

** And his cold salute to lord Sebas- 
tian — papa, did you observe that?" cried 
Robertina; " totally disavowing all per- 
«onal knowledge of him, though in Italy 
he was his nearest neighbour — But why 
should I wonder? lord Sebastian actu- 
ally prevented him from inflicting blows 
on the hapless Angeline T' 
* " Gracious Heaven ! how have I been 
deceived in this unworthy wretch !" cried 
; • lady 
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lady Julia—" Could ever mortal have 
supposed that so mild and fair a oount# 
nance could bear a heart with so much 
iaruelty?" 

" Is not the rose deceptive, my Jiilia ?" 
said De Villeroy ; " will not its thorn 
wound, in despite of its alluring form?** 

Lady Almeria was present, and shed 
tears; she lamented that there was no 
palliative to offer for^her favourite Add- 
\fert — " The offer of marriage can alone 
atone for his wrongs to Angelines" cried 
she. 

" Which offer he has too much pride 
to make," cried De Villeroy ; "and ware 
he to do so, I am well persuaded Ange- 
lirie herself would never accept of iV* 

" Poor suffering creature.!" cried lady 
Julia; " there is no atonement, I fear, 
that could now avaiL She is sinking 
fast to the grave— an early victim of af- 
fection and credulity in one sex, imd of 
base ingratitude in the otho:." • 

^* I have prepared her fo^ a scene,'' 

cried 
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'fcried De Villeroy, " in which, if her 
presence is necessary, the detected hy- 
poorite will appear without a mask. I 
will put such questions to him as he 
n^ust reply to without equivocatimi, or 
take the consequence of chastisement." 

*' I shall not be able to endure his pre- 
sence, I am certain," cried lady Julia; 
•*my indignant feelings would never 
permit me to remain silent* 

•* By Heaven, he is here !*' exclaoned 
the baron; ** now then to protect Aii- 
geline ! let her be stationed in the next 
apartment — should her presence' be ne- 
cessary, we will call her." 

" Robertina, my sweet love, you are 
greatly agitated," cried lady Julia, taking 
her daughter's hand ; ^ retire, my darlings 
and endeavour to compose yourself.* 

Robertina was indeed wholly unable 
to subdue the conflict of her feelings, so 
natural in an affectionate and tender heart 
The being she so lately loved, who had so 
long retained a place in her heart's dear- 

vaL. II. L est 



9M ROBERTINA. 

est and purest affections — ^he to whom 
slie was on the point of becoming a wife, 
hut from whom she must now turn with 
abhorrence and disgust, fiom whom she 
must now be eternally separated, with 
no wish ever to Jbehold again — ^tbe 
struggle was indeed great, and Rober- 
tinahad not learned to be a iieroine; 
her youthful heart felt the wound that 
love had inflicted; but she thought of 
Angdine — she beheld the victim of his 
cruelty, and renounced Adelbert for 
ever; not without a tear— -but, like the 
soft dew which is ; exhaled from the 
morning rose, it rested but lightly on 
Jier eyelids-^hope was the sunny beam 
. which chased it away. 

Lady Julia, instructed • by De Ville- 
roy, appeared with as much unconc^n 
as was necessary, and returned the sa- 
lutation of Adelbert more gradoudy 
than she could be expected to have done 
under the present drcumstances. 

The baron was graver than usual, but 

nothing 
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nothing fuiiJier; and De Villeroy then 
began to open the ball, with the follow- 
ing remark — " How suddenly you dis* 
appeared from us yesterday, Adelbert !"" 

" I have to crave your pardon, my 
dear sir," answered he; " but I had ur- 
gent business with my solicitor — forgot 
the hour I had appointed to be with 
him — recollected that he resided out of 
town, and was, in consequence, obliged 
to follow him thither, where I have been 
most unexpectedly detained." 

** Was ever tale with such impudence 
rehearsed ?" thought De Villeroy, and 
continued — " I am sorry you were ab- 
sent, for I have been applied to on a 
most extraordinary occasion, in an affair 
of an unhappy female." 

De Villeroy paused. 

** An affair of honour, sir ?" cried Adel- 
bert-;—" Oh, that is nothing now-a-days 
—they present themselves daily." 

" But may present themselves once 

too often, notwithstanding the shameful 

L 2 privileges 
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privileges which custom has allowed,^* 
cried De Villeroy. ** An ajS^r of ho? 
^K>or ! No, sir, it is not an affair of ho- 
nour—- 'bonouiT' is entirely out of the 
4)U€stion-^but one of in&my, one of 
hypocrisy, one of the greatest atrocity-— 
the seduction of female innocence ! the 
.betrayer of female honour, credulity^ and 
truth, under the solemn and sacred pledge 
of just and honourable affection, with 
the assurance of the marriage promise— 
what think you of such a man ? I, for 
my part, hold such a uibsx in contempt 
— ^in abhorrence: favour me with your 
opinion." 

The countenance of Adelbert was 
disi|iayed» guilty, and confused, but his 
impudence assisted him. — " I cannot 
form positive conclusions without know- 
ing poedtive facts, sir,'' answered he. 

" The positive facts shall presenfly 

"• appear,** cried De Villeroy; " but I have 

not yet finished my portraiture of an 

original, which also shall not be want* 

ing. 
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ing, for I must beg leave to assure you; 
that the portrait and the original are 
both before me ;" and instantly De Vil- 
leroy presented to the astonished and 
confounded Adelbert his own miniature 
he had given to Angeline; 

" There, sir,'' cried DeViHeroy,. « will 
you please to elucidate' the remaining 
part of this seeming mystery, and ap- 
pease, if you can, the wounded feelings 
of an insulted father?"' 

It was many minutes before* the de- 
tected Adelbert could make' a reply, 
which his unparalleled effrontery at 
length prepared.—** I see cleariy, sir," 
cried he;^, ** that some vile impost&r has* 
dared ta calumniate my character to you>;. 
but let them fiice me, and I v^ill con«- 
frontthero" 

" And before they do so," cried Dfc 
Villeroy, ** give me leave to ask you, to 
whom did you present this portrait a» a 
gifl ? who w^as- this Angelihe ?" 

** Tlie question^ sir, i» an indelicate 
L 3. oner 
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pxiB in the presence of lady Julia," re- 
|)lied Adalbert, in the greatest c(mfu- 
sion. 

" By no nie^ns," answered De Ville- 
roy; " your lordship's refined notions of 
delicacy, and my vulg€U- ernes, are totally 
different. I ask you a plain que;stion, 
and wish to be plainly answered-^£e£are 
you presented your portrait to Ange- 
line, was she, or was she not, a. female of 
modesty and virtue ?" 

" Why, really, sir, since you press me 
to disclose matters so openly," answered 
Adelbert, affecting the greatest noncia- 
lance f at the some moment that visiUe 
emotion betrayed his confusion, " §be 
was no great things — was oommpn 
enough in Italy." 

" And I have no doubt is equally no- 
iorious in Bngland. But you had s6ine 
regard for her, I presume, notwithstand- 
11^ her indiscretions, had not you ?" cried 
De Villerpy. 

" A mefp ^air of gaU^ntry^ sir. i 

liked 



liked her once ; but the regard I had for 
her, and that I now have for your charm- 
ing daughter, isi .•" 

De Villeroy could hold out no longer 
— *• Base, unmanly, and dishonourable 
villain P' uttered he ;, " think you that^ 
your triumph over the virtue of one un* 
happy female, whom your cruelty has 
persecuted, and your . inhumanity has 
deserted, shall give you the authority of 
presuming to offer honourable addresses, 
to another? If you have deceived one* 
woman, is not the possibility to be ac- 
cepted that you may deceive another? 
Know, that 1 am acquainted with the 
full extent of your guilt. It was noaf^ 
fair of gallantry, as you are pleased to 
style it, formed your connexion with* 
AngeUne-r you are the author of her 
jruin-rto you she is indebted for all her 
f»9it and present sufferings — she is the 
mother of your children, and (oh mon- 
Utrous depravity !) you would now at- 
tempt tQ iiyure her character— %^ cha- 
racter 



3S4 BOBEETIXA. 

racter wliich you yourself have helped 
to expose to the world's bitter reproaches, 
and have at last abandoned her to the 
prey and the anguish of a broken heart ! 
Heartless and unfeeling m(^ster! if 
there is a crime of greater magnitude 
than another in the eyes of an offended 
God, it is seduction^ and aifterwards de- 
sertion of the seduced object, who looks 
to you for protection. After this dis- 
cussion, I believe it is unnecessary to in- 
form your lordship that all engagements 
between us are finally dissolved, and that 
my daughter eternally renounces you.** 

On these words De Vilteroy rose, and 
Adelbert^ wholly unable to utter one 
word in his- defence, retired, overwhelm- 
ed with confusion, mortification, and dis- 
appointment— -a just example to prove 
that vice cannot always uphold its heac^ 
though in the midst of splendi^up,, and 
that virtue^ however huml^, must carry 
conviction to the feeling heart, when 
worldly sophistry must ML Adelbert 

set 
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set sail with the first faic wind to Italy, 
and was in the space of three years to- 
tally forgot by the De Villeroy family. . 

The duchess of Blaise continued to 
indulge in her ridiculous propensities, 
even to. an advanced time of life; but 
accepted of an annuity from her brother 
the baron (who had long returned to the 
Castle of Winterside), on condition that 
she would render herself less contemp* 
tible in the fashionable world ; while the 
young duke of Blaise (formerly Franl^ 
Estenforth), returning to his native coun- 
try perfectly cured of his hopeless pas* 
sion for lady Julia, gave his hand to thq 
amiable daughter of lord Sydney. 

The venerable Mrs. Melbourne paid 
the debt to nature, bequeathing the 
whole of her property to her beloved 
Hobert and his amiable Julia ; while the 
wronged and injured Angeline, recover- 
ed in her health, received the reward of 
the patient sufferings of her former un- 
happy life, by the enjoyment of all 

earthly 
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earthly happiness in the society of her 
beloved protectors; and attaching her- 
self wholly to Robertina, lived to behold 
De Villeroy and lady Julia the grand- 
£ither and grandmother of four lovely 
children, the beauteous emblems of their 
Robertina, who bestowed her accom- 
plished hand on lord Sebastian. 

On his return from Italy, that worthy 
nobleman had become intimate with the 
De Villeroy family, and was shortly re- 
ceived as an accepted lover by Rober- 
tina, who in this, the second choice of 
her heart, amply made up for the defi- 
ciencies of the Jirst, adding to the exem- 
plary character of an affectionate wife, 
the most sacred and endearing of all 
other titles — a tender mother ! 
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